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His Eminence, Francis Cardinal 
Spellman, in the Foreword, states: 
“... Father Paul, in this our day, 
was a reflection of the Poor Man 
of Assisi—Saint Francis, the Saint 
of Unity. It is my prayer that all 
who read Father Gannon's biogra- 
phy of Father Paul of Graymoor 
may learn the lesson of its mes- 
sage, without which no man nor 
nation can long endure —the les- 
son of faith and unity and peace! 
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ness to the majestic glory of Graymoor. 
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triumphant note — the realization of an 
ideal. That's the story of Father Paul. 
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This Month 


Tose of you who 
have been reading THe Lamp for 
the past five or six years should be 
well acquainted by this time with Fr. 
Titus Cranny, S.A. He has been con 
tributing articles to us regularly on 
a variety of subjects, though he un- 
doubtedly favors pieces on our 
Blessed Mother, Mary of the Atone 
ment. 

Fr. Titus began writing articles 
for THe Lamp when he was a sem 
inarian at the Catholic University of 
America. Shortly after he was or 
dained to the priesthood he was 
made Chaplain of the Newman Club 
of Howard University, the famous 
Negro University in Washington, 
D.C. At the same time he continued 
his advanced theological studies un 
der Dr. Francis Connell, the emi 
nent Redemptorist. Last month Fr. 
Titus successfully passed his oral 
and written examinations and _re- 
ceived his doctorate. One of his re 
cent articles, based on his studies, 
Blueprint for Catholics, that appeai 
ed in Tue Lamp, brought forth a con 
siderable amount of commendation. 

Last month Fr. Titus was appoint 
ed Guardian of the Atonement 
Seminary in Washington where he 
has been a student for the past ten 
vears. This pleases us no end _ be- 
cause in this position Fr. Titus will 
have time and opportunity to con- 
tinue his writing. 


We were prompted 
to publish Are You a Star Gazer by 
a Ictter we received some time ago 
from California. In preparing the 
article for publication we learned a 
lot about astrology that we never 
knew before. We were always of the 
opinion that the devotees of astrol- 
ogy were few, gullible, and on the 
whole ignorant. But we learned 
otherwise. There are a lot of them. 
They are gullible enough, but you 
can’t call them ignorant. We heard 
of one person who holds a respon- 
sible position who wouldn't think of 
leaving the house in the morning 
without having read the astrology 
column in the daily paper. 















Fr. Titus Cranny, S. A. 


To get some ideas for the illus 
tration, we went to a news-stand in 
town and picked up four different 
monthly astrology magazines. Such 
a mess of hogwash and blah you 
never did see! And yet if these 
magazines are so handy and numer 
ous they must sell. Somebody must 
read them. 


Drive the past six 
months, subscriptions to THe Lamp 
have fallen off. Possibly it’s because 
we had to raise our price from $1.00 
to $2.00 last year. Possibly it’s be 
cause people have so much to pay 
for food, clothing, taxes, and every 
thing else that they have very little 
money left. But whatever the cause, 
we certainly feel it. If we didn’t 
have our own printing plant we 
would probably have to suspend 
publication. If you can help us by 
digging up a few subscriptions from 
your friends or acquaintances you 
would make us jump with joy. If 
every one of our present subscribers 
were to get us one extra subscriber, 
we would be on easy street. 


Ix rue article on 
the new Novitiate of Our Lady of 
the Atonement at Providence, we 
mention the Masses of Thanksgiving 
that will be said beginning on July 
ninth and continuing every day until 
August ninth. If you would like to 
have your petitions remembered in 
these Masses let us know. In your 
letter just say, “Please remember my 
intentions in the Masses of Thanks- 


giving at the Novitiate.” Address your 
letter to THe Lamp, Peekskill, N. Y. 





St. Anthony 
\ perpetual | 


NOVENA 


Invoke Saint Anthony 
in Your Need 


St. Anthony’s fame as a restorer of 
lost things, as comforter of the afftict- 
ed, as a helper in necessities, and as 
a continuous worker of miracles has 
grown from day to day. 

Here at Graymoor we receive hun- 
dreds of petitions to be prayed for in 
the Perpetual Novena at St. Anthony’s 
Shrine, and it is notable from the let- 
ters of thanksgiving which come to us 
that a great number of favors are 
granted. There is no better way one 
can show appreciation for favors re- 
ceived through St. Anthony’s inter- 
cession than by contributing to the 
support of our poor students. Hu- 
manly speaking, our main reliance, 
next to Divine Providence, for the 
wherewithal to pay the bills for their 
support is the alms contributed by 
Saint Anthony’s Clients. 

We will be glad to receive petitions 
for remembrance in the Perpetual 
Novena to St. Anthony at Graymoor. 
A new Novena begins every Tuesday. 
Address: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
OF THE ATONEMENT 


GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 














Correspondence 








Your Body 


Dear Father, 

Please accept my sincere thanks 
for the splendid presentation of my 
article entitled: Your Body—Magnifi 


cent Creation of God, which appears 
in your May 
time 
pleasure of 


issue. It has been quite 
had _ the 
copy of 
your 


some since I have 
seeing a 
magazine, and I find 
book interesting, enlightening, 
and objective. I do hope that I may 
have the pleasure of contributing to 
your magazine in future issue, and 
the opportunity to do my share in 
furthering the wonderful cause which 
you and your 
forward. 


your 
current 
most 


associates are carrying 
O.A. Battista 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


The Charm of the Scriptures 


Dear Father, 
Permit me to express my thanks 
and appreciation for the charming 


article by E.J. Keegan on The Charm 
of the Scriptures. For more years than 
I like to think of, I too belonged to 
that great number of American Cath- 
olics who paid little attention to the 
Bible, thinking that the Bible History 
I studied as a child was more than 
sufficient. I was converted to reading 
the Bible by the enthusiasm of a 
priest who directed one of our study 
clubs. I have never regretted my 
conversion. 

It’s too bad that there are so many 
of us who do not read the Bible or 
do not read it enough. Any article 
such as this one that encourages more 
general reading of the Sacred Scrip- 
tures is all to the good. 

The only thing I'm sorry about is 
that the author did not include one 
of my favorite Bible stories. I mean 
the one about Susanna, the wicked 
elders who accused her of sin, and 
Daniel who saved her life by exposing 
their perjury. It is told in Chapter 
XIII of the Book of Daniel. 

Joseph Busch 
Rome, N.Y. 
At St. Anthony’s Feet 
Dear Father, 

A word of thanks for the column 
you carry every month, At St. Anth- 
ony’s Feet. St. Anthony has been my 
favorite saint and I put him to a lot 
of trouble very often finding things 
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been Vi 


always 


for me. He has 
good to me and that is why I enjoy 
reading about him so much. So thanks 
and keep it up. Mary Simmons 


New York City, N.Y 


Army Chaplains 
Dear Father, 

I liked the picture story Welcom 
Aboard, Father, that THe Lamp had 
last month. I never knew that priests 
had to go to school to be chaplains 
in the Navy. But my son is in the 
Army. Do you think that you could 
do a similar story on Army Chaplains” 

Mrs. Joseph Kelley 
Chicago, Ill 


Pope Pius X 
Dear Father, 

I meant to write to you a couple ot 
months ago to tell you how much | 
liked the issue of THe Lamp that 
featured Blessed Pope Pius X. But 
you know how it is. You intend to 
write but you can’t have the pen 
because Mary has to do her home- 
work. So you let it go. 

But today is Sunday, Mary is at 
Mass, and I just heard over the radic 
that more than 300,000 people at- 
tended the Beatification of Pope 
Pius X in St. Peter's in Rome. So I set 
myself down to write. The cover that 
month was magnificent. I framed it 
and have it hanging on the wall. And 
the article The Peasant Pope mack 
delightful reading. John Sweeny 

Washington, D.C. 


Catholic Press 
Dear Father, 

First of all let me tell you that my 
letter was prompted by that inspiring 
article, A Writer Views the Catholic 
Press. I agree wholeheartedly with 
Mr. Ryan. Most of us have the ‘let 
George do it attitude’ regarding 
letters from readers. I shall continu: 
to watch for his articles. 

Mrs. Patricia Walsh 
West Newton, Mass. 
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For THOSE who like “happy endings” 

the present chapter of American-Asian 

relations is hard reading. Though we fought a war to 
reclaim Asia from Japanese aggression, we are today in 
many parts of Asia branded as aggressors. Though we 
often showed ourselves ready 
to assist China, India, and 
Indonesia along the path of 
national security and freedom, we are today condemned 
by these very nations as reactionary imperialists. Over 
100 million Chinese have been turned against us. “In 
great cities like Singapore, Saigon and Jakarta,” writes 
James Michener, “wise Americans stay indoors at night. 
Where he is not hunted, the American is reviled.” 

What is the reason for this tragic state of affairs where- 
in millions of Asian allies are now enemies threatening 
our national safety? People heretofore little interested 
in the Far East now demand a clear answer to this 
question. It is terribly apparent 
that mistakes have been made 
in our political strategy in 
Asia. These “fatal miscalculations” associated with the 
fall of China to Russian Communism, and the bloody 
Korean stalemate which followed, cannot be undone. But 
we can honestly recognize past errors and sensibly plan 
for the future. 

Freda Utley’s China Story (Regnery, $3.50) is one of 
the most recent and comprehensive summations of the 
U.S.-China policy. Mrs. Utley, who spent many years 
in China as a correspondent, presents a considerable 
amount of information on those Americans in China who 
influenced our government in favor of the Chinese 
Communists, and on those American university professors 
and commentators who “found nothing but wrong about 
Chiang Kai-Shek and little but good about Chinese Com- 
munists.” These were the men who shaped our public 
opinion in the confused period when the future of the 
Far East swayed in the balance. The author speaks from 
personal knowledge of most of the personalities (includ- 
ing Owen Lattimore and General Stilwell) involved. 

Lattimore get a whole chapter. According to Mrs. 
Utley, the profound scholar “Dr.” Lattimore never 


Hunted or Hated 


Lost Allies in China 


received a doctor’s degree, not even 

an A.B. Lattimore was President 
Roosevelt’s personal appointee as adviser to Chiang Kai 
Shek in 1941, and the Administration followed his recom 
mendations concerning both 
China and Korea up to June of 
1950. When Lattimore was 
asked by Mr. Acheson in 1949 to prepare a secret mem- 
orandum for “the guidance of Ambassador-at-large Philip 
Jessup”, he made (according to Mrs. Utley) the following 
suggestions: 


Russia’s Open Door 


1. that the United States get out of Korea; 

2. that we give no support whatsoever to Chiang Kai- 
Shek’s forces on Formosa; 

3. that we refuse to support any league of Asiatic coun 


tries against Communism; 

4. that the United States “accept a list of countries 
recommended by Trygve Lie” (who had proposed 
admitting Communist China to the U.N.); 

5. that the United States withdraw its forces from Japan. 


Such proposals could scaicely have been based on any 
other premise than that in the struggle in Asia the 
Chinese Communists were to be favored as democratic, 
peace-loving, and progressive. The China Story is the 
most substantial retort to date to Lattimore’s Ordeal by 
Slander. The present hazardous situation is adequate 
condemnation of our muddled China policy. 

We must overcome these past errors with a new con- 
structive policy. If we delay, tomorrow may witness India, 
Indonesia, the Philippines pursuing the same exciting 
path towards Communist bondage. To abandon Asia 
(which has five times as much area and nine times as 
many people as the U.S.) to our deadly enemy is to 
invite our own doom. To bow before Peking’s Com- 
munists, is a futile humiliation. 

As we face the doubtful future of the Far East, we 
can take inspiration from our missionaries in China and 
Korea. How many times has their painstaking work 
been visited with vicious destruction! Yet they begin 
again to rebuild, admitting temporary failures, but 
never defeat. t 
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ma |EVOTION to Mary as Our Lady of the Atonement had a most “The | 
unusual beginning. Its inception was not in some obscure country would 
parish, not at some wayside shrine destined to become world-famous Son. { 
not through revelations granted to some chosen soul, but in a very the a 

small Anglican community fifty miles north of New York City on the 
eastern side of the Hudson River. It began with Father Paul and whole 
Mother Lurana and their infant Society of the Atonement at the A 
Graymoor at the turn of the century. It continued in this Protestant manth 
group for several years until October 30, 1909, the glad day when the Society of the He 
Atonement was received into the Catholic Church. by th 
Unusual as it was that this devotion should originate “outside the fold,” it is also predil 
extraordinary that it received approval to continue in the Church. Remarkable too is of Ou 
the fact that less than a decade after its becoming Catholic, the Society received celeb: 
permission for a special feast of Our Lady of the Atonement, granted April 11, 1919. seven 
Although Father Paul spoke and wrote frequently of Our Lady with reference to obser 
her various feasts such as the Immaculate Conception, the Assumption, the Holy Rosary, and t 
and showed her role in other Christian festivals such as Christmas, Easter, Pentecost, Sin 
and so on, naturally he gave special place to Mary as Our Lady of the Atonement her st 
since under this title she reigned as Queen and Mother of the Society he had founded. His h 
In honoring Mary with this name Father Paul stressed two aspects: first, her part benea 
in the mystery of Calvary; and secondly, her role in achieving the unity or at-one-ment Rede 
of mankind with her Son. For just as she had a particular, a unique role as companion uniqu 
with Christ in the mystery of the Cross, so she continues her part in sharing with Christ) | — in the 
(in a dependent and secondary way) in the work of salvation. Mary is the way leading God: 
to Christ, the ray pointing to the Light of the World, the means uniting men to Christ. Bonn 
As Our Lady of the Atonement, Mary wears a red mantle in honor of the Precious world 
Blood. This is the reason why all the paintings, statues, and other Marian representa- partic 
tions at Gravmoor and in other Atonement houses show her with the scarlet garment. Lady 

by TITUS CRANNY, S. A. 
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“The connection of the red mantle with the Atonement is very obvious,” Father Paul 
would explain. “It was during the shedding of the Most Precious Blood of her divine 
Son, the very Blood which He had derived from her own Immaculate Heart, that 
the redemption of the world was wrought and an atonement made for the sins of the 
whole world by the Lamb of God. Our Lady of the Atonement stood by the Cross when 
the Atoning Sacrifice was enacted and it is most fitting that she should wear a red 
mantle, accepting our homage and devotion under the title of the Atonement.” 

He was especially grateful that “God should have permitted us to address Our Lady 
by this title” and considered it as “one of the most extraordinary marks of divine 
predilection for the Institute.” He regarded it additionally significant that the feast 
of Our Lady came during July, the month of the Precious Blood. At first the feast was 
celebrated on the Saturday of Atonement Week (that is, the week following the 
seventh Sunday after Pentecost, called Atonement Week) but now it is annually 
observed on the fixed date of July ninth, the anniversary of the discovery of the name 
and texts of the Society in St. John’s Church, Kingston, New York, in 1893. 

Since Mary had a special role in the sufferings of the Cross, Father Paul spoke of 
her sorrows, “when she saw Him rejected, cruelly mocked, and spit upon and bearing 
His heavy Cross to Calvary and saw Him nailed to the tree, while she herself stood 
beneath in anguish, her heavy heart beating in union with Him as the crucified 
Redeemer of the world.” But Mary did not stand passively at the Cross. She had a 
unique position, she exercised a special cooperation in the mystery of Calvary so that 
in the words of a medieval writer: “Jesus and Mary offered their sacrifice similarly to 
God: Jesus in the blood of His body, Mary in the blood of her heart.” (Arnoldus 
Bonneval). Calvary was also Mary’s sacrifice which she offered for the sins of the 
world in such manner as to be our Co-Redemptrix. As Father Paul said: “She, by her 
participation in the chalice of Our Lord’s suffering and His agony, became Our glorious 
Lady of the Atonement.” “As Christ was mediator for all mankind, (Cont. on page 30) 
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Is THERE any limit to the credulity of people? 

Catholics are chided for believing in miracles after they 
have happened, but the astrologers go one better. They 
perform them. Do you want your horoscope? Are you 
anxious to know the future? Just go to the stargazer and 
the information is yours for the asking. Well—plus a small 
fee for expenses! Or maybe you cannot afford so much. 
Then vou will have to be content with a general horoscope. 
For this you merely have to buy a newspaper and the 
Editor will provide you with a column of predictions. 
You just work out your own. It is all so simple. You merely 
give the astrologer the date of your birth and before 
you know, he has worked out your destiny with an in 
fallibility that puts the Pope right in the back row. There 
is no argument, the stargazer’s decision is final. And in 
case you might think it is all nonsense, its authority is 
guaranteed, chapter and verse. It is all worked out “scien 
tifically” and science cannot be wrong. Or can it? 

It goes like this. Astrologers in the Middle Ages took 
a globe and divided it into twelve sections from pole to 
pole like the meridians of longitude. Each section between 
the lines was called a House of Heaven and each house 
was ruled by one of the heavenly bodies. The houses 
symbolized various advantages or disadvantages. Theit 
headings were, life, wealth, consanguinity, parents, chil- 
dren, health, marriage, death, religion, dignities, friends 
and enemies. You must admit these give a good general 
coverage. Now, from the position of the sun, moon and 
planets at the birth of a child, he was allegedly affected 
by certain influences. The houses varied in strength, the 
most powerful being the first one, or that containing the 
part of the heavens about to rise. This was called the 








Ascendant and the point of the ecliptic just rising was 
termed the Horoscope. By ascertaining which house and 


star were in the Ascendant at the moment of birth the 


stargazer claimed to foretell the future destiny of the 
child. Just like that! 
We are not finished vet. There were differences in 


meaning among the planets. The Sun, Saturn and Jupiter 
were day stars. The Moon and Venus were night stars 
and Mercury was both a day and night star. Now. please 
do not laugh—the planets also had sexes. The Sun, Mars 
and Jupiter were males, the Moon and Venus females and 
Mercury both male and female. To add to all this they 
had virtues and vices. Jupiter and Venus were good, Saturn 
and Mars were wicked and the Sun, Moon and Mercury 
were liable to be beneficent or malignant. As you will 
have observed, Mercury, in particular, is a very awkward 
customer. He (or she) is like quicksilver, unable to be 
pinned down. 

Well, that’s the set-up, and although there have been 
various modifications through the years, the main principles 
are the same. From them the astrologer assures us that 
he is able to work out one’s destiny to seven places of 
decimals. It follows, logically, that in constructing a horo- 
scope for a person born, say, on January 1 at eleven o'clock 
in the morning in Minnesota, he would have the same 
destiny as another person bom in the same Astrological 
House, at the same time. But it does not work out. 
Experience has proved time after time that the astrologers’ 
predictions have been worthless and ridiculous. This led 
to the discarding of the cult by scientific and learned 
men who were at one time interested. Nowadays, astrol- 
ogy is the resort mainly of the neurotic, weak—minded 
and illiterate, although there are some educated people 
who are also addicted. They ought to know better. 

Originally the word astrology included the true science 


by E. J. KEEGAN 








by HAROLD HELFER 


SARE 
POSITION 


Sxir pavis did not think of himself 
as a heist guy, but a BTO. He figured 
anybody that could knock over one 
place after another for three years 
and not even begin to get caught 
was a big time operator. Where he 
was smarter than ordinary-run heist 
characters was this: He not only 
cased the physical layout of a joint 
but gave equal attention to his in- 
tended victim. 

That is why he gave the plump 
little man with the glasses behind the 
counter the once-over as well as the 
safe that was just beyond the passage- 
way that led to the rear room of the 
delicatessen. 

The safe could not be seen by 
outside passers-by. Moreover, — his 
three casing appearances inside the 
place had convinced him that, de- 
spite its smallness, it did a fairly sub- 
stantial business. 

The rotund proprietor—one A. 
Gustave Hautmeyer, to judge from 
the legend on the front window of 
the place — was, as far as Skit was 
concerned, the perfect type for the 
little drama he planned to unfold. 
Skit had decided that if you came 
across a guy who was round-faced, 
smooth-skinned or who wore specs — 
well, you could be pretty sure that 
you wouldn’t get too much trouble 
out of him. This A. Gustave Haut- 
meyer, then, was the cinch of cinches 
—his face was as round as a clock, 
his skin as soft and as velvety-looking 
as a baby’s and he wore those thick 
double-lensed glasses. 

If any further indication was need- 
ed that this was a pushover, there 
was the large calendar that hung be- 
hind the sandwich meat counter. It 
was a neighborhood church calendar 
and, among the nanies of officials 
listed, the sharp-eyed Skit had. noted, 
was A. Gustave Hautmeyer. 

Skit had had the impression for 
quite sometime, almost, in fact, ever 
since he could remember, that church- 














going characters were inclined to be 
weak-kneed individuals when it came 
to matters involving possible physical 
violence. . 

Of course, if you have a gun on 
somebody, why even the brawniest, 
stout-heartest guy is going to have 
to take orders, although you've got 
to keep on your toes with those kind 
in order to make sure you don’t give 
them a chance to rush your gun or 
go for their own. But where Skit was 
really smart in the selection of his 
victims was not only that he -didn’t 
have to worry about them turning 
the tables on him during the opera- 
tion, but he intimidated them so that 
the danger of them being assets to 
the police in running him down later 
was diminished. He always wound 
up a caper with, “If I find out that 
you've given my correct description 
to police or have identified me from 
any of their pictures, I’m going to 
come back and kill you.” It was 
really funny how. few accurate like- 
nesses of himself were to be found 
in the ‘newspaper accounts of his 
heists. 

His dry runs over, Skit Davis was 
now standing by the cheese counter, 
ready for the cash-in phase of the 
job. It was, of course, right at closing 
time — 8 p.m. on the nose. Skit had 
noted that Mr. Hautmeyer’s young 
assistant always left five minutes be- 
fore closing, apparently to catch some 
bus. This evening was no exception. 
There was another customer in the 
place, a woman, but, with a gallant 
gesture, Skit told the delicatessen 
proprietor to wait on her first. When 
she had departed, the moon-faced 
man came over to him and, beaming, 
said, “Ah, my last-minute cheese cus- 
tomer, as usual. What will it be today? 
I have some Blue Cheese this even- 
ing, just come in today. Very fine. 
Made in Luxembourg.” 

Skit did not waste any time. He 
brought out his (Cont. on page 32) 


of astronomy, but is has long since lost 
its reputation. The difference now is 
that astrology is the pseudo-science 
that claims the stars to be in control of 
man’s destiny, whereas astronomy deals 
with the purely material constitution 
of the stars and has no truck with 
astrology and its accompanying cult 
of demonology. 

The cult of astrology is almost as 
ancient as humanity itself. It flow 
ished among the Chinese, Egyptians, 
Romans and Chaldeans. Stargazers 
were even operating among the chosen 
people, as we can see in 
(XLVIL13). Christianity gave it its 
first serious setback and when the 
Emperor Constantine subsequently 
issued an edict against it, astrology 
had a rapid decline. But like a bad 
coin it turned up again. It 
its head among the Arab and Moham 
medan peoples and_ being 
they took it very seriously. Through 
their influence it again penetrated 
into Europe during medieval times 
and unfortunately took root 
the Christian peoples. 

From the very early days of the 
Church the false teaching of this 
occult science has been condemned 
Aquila Ponticus, as far back as A.D. 
120 was excommunicated for prac 
tising astrology and right through the 
ages the faithful have been exhorted 
to avoid it like the plague. Wise in 
her generation the Church knows 
that astrology tends to fatalism. This 
entails spiritual demoralisation and a 
weakening or destruction of the belief 
in Divine Providence. 

It is most noticeable that imme 
diately a nation deteriorates in_ its 
principles and sinks in its morality, 
the more fertile becomes the field 
for astrology. Pagan Rome is an 
example in point. In its zenith it was 
a paragon of strength and military 
prowess. Then it tasted the fleshpots 
and licentiousness began to sap its 
vitality. Soothsayers and dreamers 
of dreams multiplied until astrology 
became one of the leading forms of 
culture in the Empire. Inevitably the 
whole system crashed, bringing down 
in its ruins the hordes of quacks and 
charlatans who had battened on the 
people for years. 


Isaias 


reared 


infidels 


among 


Today we have evidence of a 
violent recrudescence of the cult. 
Hucksters are making easy money on 
“What the Stars Foretell” business. 
The routine covers private horoscopes, 
newspaper features and most ridic- 
ulous of all, the ready printed horo- 
scopes in coin machines. As if one 
could rely on a chance prediction 
of such a nature! (Cont. on page 28) 
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Durinc the past ten years or so we at Graymoor have 
felt the pinch of a serious lack of man power. We have 
not had and we still do not have enough priests and 
brothers to keep up with the increased scope of our 
work. For instance, during that time we have opened 
several missions in Canada; we have established a Mission 
Band to preach Missions, Novenas and Retreats in paris 

we have intensified our Chair of Unity work; we have 
increased the coverage of the Ave Maria Hour on the radio; 
and since we opened our first foreign mission in Japan 
we have built and staffed several churches there. 

All of these works put quite a strain on our man power 
and many years ago we foresaw that we would need 
more brothers and more priests. But at that time we 
could not take any more candidates because our buildings 
already were bulging. We wanted to build but the war 
was on and we could not get materials. 

However, just as soon as the war was over we bought 
and restored an academy large enough to take care of 
about a hundred young men studying for the priesthood 
in high school and college. Last year we began the con- 
struction of our Major Seminary in Washington where 
these same young men, now Friars, would complete their 
studies in Theology and be ordained priests. 

These two efforts left us with just one problem—the 

wvitiate. Just recently we acquired the famous Trappist 
Monastery at Valley Falls, Rhode Island, which we shall 
use as a novitiate for students for the priesthood and lay 
brothers. The Very Reverend Father General, Fr. Angelus 
Delahunt, S. A., has announced that Graymoor’s first foun- 
dation in New England will be called Our Lady of the 
Atonement Novitiate. 





For those of you who may not be familiar with the 
word, a novitiate is a secluded place in which candidates 
for the religious life receive intensive training before 
they take their vows of poverty, chastity, and obedience 
You might say that a novitiate is roughly—very roughly- 
equivalent to a Navy Boot Camp or the Army’s basic 
training. 

The candidates, or novices as they are called, wea 
the brown habit of the Friars of the Atonement, with the 
crucifix, the white cord, the rosary, and the sandals. They 
are set off by themselves, and under the direction of the 
Novice Master, who at present is Fr. Andrew Lewis, S.A., 
they learn how to meditate and pray, how to ¢ 
Mass, what the vows are, and how they are to be observed. 
In addition, the cleric novices, i.e., those novices who are 
studying for the Priesthood in our Society, study the 
Psalms and Latin Hymns and Canticles and Lessons that 
make up the Divine Office. They study Gregorian Chant 
and the prayers and ceremonies of the Mass so that they 
can join in the public prayer of the whole Church with 
becoming dignity, attention, and devotion. The lay nov- 
ices, i.e., those who will be lay brothers in our Society, 
learn the things that they will need to know to be useful 
members of the community—how to take care of the 
church and the altars and the sacred vessels and vest- 
ments, how to cook, how to make habits and sandals, 
how to plow and plant and cultivate, how to take care of 
plumbing, electric, and other repairs. 

Cleric novices spend one year in the novitiate; lay 
novices, two years. 

As you can see, the Novitiate is a time of intense mental 
activity. There is a lot for everyone to learn. It is also a 
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time of intense spiritual activity. Their daily schedule i, is ba 





so arranged that the novices spend most of their tim new 
in prayer and silent labor. Some time, of course, is giver with 
to sports and recreation because growing young men nee ind 
sports and recreation for healthy minds and bodies from 
The novices are set off from outside distractions. The facto 
read no newspapers, they listen to no radio, they se that 
only Catholic magazines. Visitors are few and infrequent the 
And so, since they are not tied down to earth by chains nade 
of attachment or responsibility, their souls can soar iy carpe 
prayer to the very throne of Almighty God. tailor 
The time of the novitiate is really the best time in the glazi 
life of a religious. Generally he doesn't realize this com SAUce 
pletely, but truly it is the only time in his life when he i tre 
can leave worries aside, forget responsibility, and con that 
centrate entirely on his own spiritual advancement. Once ; Al 
he leaves the Novitiate the cleric has to worry about his | ll on 
Dining Room studies, and the lay brother has the responsibility and the | the 
ia worry of whatever work is assigned him. her | 
This new novitiate of ours is situated on Dimond Hill | celle 
Road in the township of Cumberland, about ten miles | Prov 
north of Providence and about four miles from the twit For | 
cities of Pawtucket and Central Falls. There are about | iM 
600 acres of land, mostly woodland, one of the hills | all tl 
contains a valuable blue granite quarry from which came be re 
the stones used in the construction of the monastery | \ton 
building. in P 


The Trappists first came to Rhode Island in 1900 from 
Nova Scotia. For the first ten years the little community | 
endured incredible hardships and suffered the want of | 
many conveniences on account of their extreme poverty. | 
The land seemed quite barren and for years the religious | 
labored to render it fit for cultivation. They cleared off | 
the stone with which it was thickly covered, cut down | 
briars and tangled brushwood, drained the swampy low- 
lands, made new roads, and planted extensive orchards. 

Last. year the Rhode Island monastery housed 140 | 
monks. On March 21 a tragic fire destroyed the chapel 
and guest house. The monastery itself was saved by the 
efforts of the monks and firemen of 11 Rhode Island and 
Massachusetts departments. 


Library 








Our novices moved into the new novitiate on June 12. 
Though the buildings are in a very good condition, living 
conditions for a time will be primitive because the place 


Kitchen 


Dormitory | 





Common Room 
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‘dule is is bare of furnishings. When the Trappists moved to their 






ir time new place in Spencer, Mass., they had to take everything 
S giver with them: beds, chairs, tables, desks, altar furniture 
nM nee ind vestments. So we have to furnish the new novitiate 
lies from scratch. And of course we are calling on our bene 
s. The factors again. If you can help us you can be assured 
ev Ser that we will be eternally grateful. Much of the furniture 
equent the tables, and the benches, and wooden cabinets—will be 
chains nade right at the novitiate by the novices in the 
soar iz carpentry shop; the altar vestments will be made in the 
tailor shop. It’s too bad we haven't a clay pit and a 
> in the glazing kiln, then we'd be able to make the cups and 
is con saucers too. But even with what we have there still is a q 
vhen he i tremendous amount to buy. However, we are. sure —— eOeM este - , = 
id con that you will come to our help. Machine Shop 
t. Once 3 All in all, though, we are very grateful to God and to 
out his ill our benefactors.On July ninth, the Feast of Our Lady of 
and the the Atonement, we shall dedicate this new novitiate in 


her honor with a Pontifical Mass to be said by His Ex- 


nd Hill | cellency, Most Reverend Russell J. McVinney, Bishop of 
n miles | Providence, who so graciously received us into his diocese. 
he twin | For thirty days thereafter until August ninth we shall say 
2 about | i Mass of Thanksgiving every day for the intentions of 
he hills all those who help us to furnish it. If you would like to 
h came be remembered in those thirty Masses at Our Lady of the 
mastery | Atonement Novitiate, send a note to us at THe Lamp offices 

in Peekskill, telling us so. (See This Month on page 1). 
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Is this censorship 


and a denial of free speech? 


Or is it the proper censure 


for a wicked blasphemy 





\ ALERT 


SHEPHERD 


Ix the “Crystal City” of the United 
States—Corning, New York—there is 
a kindly, charitable priestly priest who 
is much admired by everyone in that 
City of approximately twenty-five 
thousand souls. By everyone we 
mean Protestants, Catholics and Jews. 
His name is Father Joseph Guilfoil, 
who can look back upon thirty-seven 
vears of fruitful labor in the Priest 
hood 

It has privilege to be 
closely associated with Father Guil- 
foil during the time of the estab- 
lishment of our Minor Seminary at 
Montour Falls. I heard him preach 
to his flock on several occasions and he 
spoke to them as a real Shepherd, a 
Father and a Leader, as he warned 
present-day paganism 
and materialism. 

One of the best illustrations of 
Father Guilfoil’s alertness happened 
recently when he picked up the daily 
paper on the Rectory porch and read 


been my 


them against 


the editoral reproduced in our right- 
hand column. 

The following Sunday, Father Guil- 
foil mounted the Pulpit of St. Vin- 
cent’s Church and with the courage 
and charity and keen intelligence 
which is so characteristic of him, he 
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gave the following sermon. The 
Leader printed the 
that week. 

“Before beginning my remarks this 
morning, I wish to state very explicitly 
that the subject that I am going to 
discuss is not a thing that I consider 
as an example of the studied policy 
of the Corning Leader, nor is any 
remark of mine a personal attack on 
the writer of the editorial that I am 
about to discuss. I consider it a man- 
ifestation of a studied movement of 
hate and vilification of the Catholic 
Church that is taking place in certain 
quarters of this country today. I 
haven't the slightest idea who wrote 
the article nor am I interested in that 
phase of the matter. It is representa- 
tive of a certain school of thought led 
by such master minds as Henry 
Wallace, Harold Laski, Dr. Jerome 
Natheson, Bertrand Russell, and others 
of such character. 

“Last Sunday when I was speaking 
on the Gospel of the day and spoke 
of the monstrous accusations made 
against our Divine Saviour of casting 
out devils by the power of Beelzebub, 
I spoke of the technique of the Big 


sermon during 
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Lie 


have 


today the 
thoroughly 
tered. | spoke ot the cliches, slogans 
and shibboleths that distort the truth 
the the 
instance, today 


Monstrous which 


} 
anda 


Communists mas 


by changing 
For 


many 


meanings of 
words. we know 
how committed in 
the 


usual ran 


crimes alc 
the name ot ‘democracy’ and how 
word is distorted from its 
ceptation and signification. 

“Little did I realize that on the 
following night there would be an 
editorial in the Corning Leader that 
would manifest the technique of the 
Big Lie perhaps in a minor chord 
You have read of the film that 
New York, called 
New York State movies 
licensed by the Motion Pictur« 
Division of the State Board of Regents 
rhe division must withhold a licens« 
from any 


Was 
shown in ‘The 


Miracle’. In 


are 


film that is obscene, inde 
cent, immoral, inhuman, sacrilegious 
or of such a character that its exhibi 
tion tends to corrupt morals. On 
appeal, the full Board of Regents may 
grant a license to a film disapproved 
by the Motion Picture Division. The 
law doesn’t say specifically whether 
the Regents may cancel a_ license 
granted by the Motion Picture Divi 
sion. But they cancelled “The Mirade,’ 
produced by Roberto Rossellini who 
has as his present wife Ingrid Berg 
man. It deals with ‘a feeble-minded 
woman who was seduced by a stran- 
ger she thinks is St. Joseph and bears 
a child whom she believes was mirac 
ulously conceived.’ The Archbishop 
of New York denounced “The Mir- 
acle’ as blasphemous. Cardinal Spell- 
map appealed in a pastoral letter to 
his flock that all Catholics boycott it. 
In their decision the Board of Regents 
condemned “The Miracle’ as sacrile 
gious. Their decision was based on 
the common Christian heritage of 
belief as found in the Bible. 

“The Board of Regents of the State 
of New York is composed of gentle 
men of the highest integrity; men 
who would not, I am sure, violate 
their Christian consciences; men of 
probity and of good judgment. It is 
this Board that banned the film for 
the general public and not the Arch- 
bishop of New York. What right has 
anyone to say that a so-called ‘pres- 
sure-group’, a ‘segment of the popu- 
lation’ swayed the decision of these 
gentlemen who make up the Board 
of Regents of the State of New York? 
Cardinal Spellman, as the chief pastor 
of his flock in the Archdiocese of New 
York, was bound in Conscience to con- 
demn this notorious and obscene out- 
rage against the awful majesty of God 
and the sacred person of St. Joseph 





who was so intimately connected 
with the Savior of the world during 
His sojourn here below. Archbishop 
Spellman, as a free-bom citizen, ab- 
stracting from his office, has a perfect 
right to make a protest against this 
film, as any other American possesses 
this right under the Constitution of the 
United States which guarantees to all 
freedom of speech. 

“The writer of the editorial in ques 
tion seems to be of the opinion that 
the best propaganda for a film is its 
condemnation. He says that it is not 
banned in Italy. Perhaps in Italy the 
innate Catholic sense of decency 
would naturally revolt against this 
dragging down from heaven a sacred 
character into the mire of earthly ob- 
scenity. The writer of the editorial 
speaks of ‘heretical material’. There 
is no question of heresy here. Heresy 
is a denial of an article of Faith. It 
can be formal or material heresy. This 
poor woman suffering from an illusion 
according to Catholic moral theology 
was incapable of committing even a 
slight venial sin while under this illu 
sion. What is here is the grossest and 
devilish kind of sacrilege which is 
defined as the abuse of a sacred per- 
son or thing. When the people of 
this parish stood up last December, 
after being told that they were being 
called upon of their own free will 
and deliberately to take the pledge 
of the Legion of Decency, there was 
no mention of heresy. The pledge 
deals with films that are immoral and 
that glorify crime or criminals, and 
with the avoidance of the theatres 
that show such films as a matter of 
policy. How anyone with a conscience 
that is affected at all by Christian 
tradition to any degree would not 
stand aghast at this prostitution of 
the sublime and its being joined not 
merely with the ridiculous but with 
the mundane depravity is hard to 
understand. 

“Why there should be such a re- 
action called forth in this editorial, 
because this simple and understand- 
able action of the Archbishop or the 
picketing of the theatre by Catholics 
icting within their rights as American 
citizens, is difficult to understand and 
comprehend. 

“Why this ‘segment of the com- 
munity,’ protesting such an abomina- 
tion as the one with which we are 
dealing, should be labeled a ‘pressure 
group’ that desires to destroy the 
freedom of all those who do not accept 
the Catholic Faith, is for the writer 
to explain. It looks as if he is haunted 
by the bogies of Blanshard and the 
‘spectre of Catholic power.’ The bann- 
ing of the film, (Cont. on page 22) 





The Miracle of “The Miracle” 


An Editorial from the Corning Leader 


he Appellate Division of the State Supreme Court will hear 
arguments within the next week or ten days on whether or not 
the Board of Regents of this state has the right to ban the 
showing of the motion picture “The Miracle.” The question involves 
more than a test of the right of the Regents to ban the film, it raises 
the spectre of one group or segment of the population exerting sufficient 
pressure to dictate what the rest of the people might see, read or hear. 

We have not been privileged to see the film in question. It 
appears that we shall not, unless it be in another state, or the Court of 
Appeals, the state’s highest tribunal, lifts the ban. It is questionable 
whether we even want to see the picture, for frankly it fails to be 
impressive. 

It would be wise to have this case go to the highest court for 
settlement. The present state of mind of many, many people is such 
that demands a decision that might clear the air on many things. 

It goes without saying that all sincere groups should protect the 
morals and ideals of their members. But should attempts to protect 
these morals and ideals include the banning of “heretical material” 
from other individuals not in that group? Where is the dividing line 
between justifiable intolerance and the right of freedom to worship and 
live as we please? 

For intolerance is certainly justifiable in some cases. The group 
forcing the ban on “The Miracle” has a perfect right, according to its 
laws, to dictate to its members what they can and cannot do. They 
have no right, however, to enforce their opinion on persons who do 
not follow their laws. 

Self-examination on the part of every group seeking to impose what 
it believes right on the whole population is seemingly in order. The 
right of groups to organize as “pressure units” is not questioned in the 
least. If they believe their cause to be just then let them continue. On 
the other hand, they have upon themselves a responsibility not to 
trespass on the freedoms of others, and in this case officials, whether 
they are the Regents of this state, or the justices of our courts, must 
decide on the full merits; must determine cases on the basis of that 
which serves all of the people, not a few. 

If the courts can reach a decision on this then “The Miracle” will 
have achieved a real miracle. Up to the present the current argument 
on ‘the film has whet the appetite of man in the same manner as 
any such boycott of any particular group. The argument will probably 
send the income of the film up beyond comprehension. The film lost 
money in Italy, where it was shown without objection. In New York it 
grossed more in a few weeks than during the entire Italian run. If it 
is shown in other states the publicity gained through the New 
York State boycott will assure its success. Many films, we believe, 
purposely contain questionable matter in the hopes of running into a 
boycott action by one religious group or another as a means of building 
up interest in the product. It is a sad commentary on the industry 
but one that receives encouragement when boycotts are continued. 
People are human. The Prohibition Era proved that point. 

If religion and ideals are to be mandated then a reawakening on 
the part of all denominations is imperative. For if that happens, we 
shall have reached a point where man shall revert to the prehistoric 
age of the caveman. 
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From Death to Life 


Motner, | want to see a Catholic 
priest. Find one for me and bring him 
here.” These words came from the 
lips of a young girl, 20 years of age, 
who lay dying in a small hospital in 
laioka. She had been brought there 
several months before in a_ very 
weakened condition, and suffering 
trom the intense pain that accom 
panies the last days of tubercular 
infection. 

Kamaiko, which was her name, was 
a charming young Japanese girl, who 
had made many friends in her school 
days because of her pleasant disposi 
tion and gentle ways. She had not 
been able to work after her gradua 
tion, because she always felt so weak 
and tired. Her going to the hospital 
was like death to her and deprived 
her of all hope of life and of marriage 
and a family of her own. But she had 
heard lately, through an inmate of 
the hospital, of the wonderful bene- 
fits of Christianity. She had learned 
that the Catholic Faith taught the 
truth about God, the Creator of all 
things, and how He sent His Divine 
Son to redeem man from sin and 
bring him to an everlasting life of 
joy and happiness. This good news 
was like the glad tidings that were 
announced to the lonely shepherds in 
the hills on Christmas night. It brought 
her new hope. She wanted to know 
more about this Christian Faith as 
soon as possible. Her only thought 
and concern now was to see a Catho- 
lic priest. “Get me a Catholic priest, 
mother,” she repeated. 

Mrs. Maeda (Maedasan, as we 
shall call her), her mother, did not 
know what to do at first. Then she 
remembered that a new mission had 
been established near her home, 
about a five-minute walk in distance 
away. The missionaries came from 
America, but there were some Japa- 
nese priests among them. She would 
go there to see them. Surely they 
would understand and be willing to 
come and comfort her daughter who 
Was wasting away and failing fast. 
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Maybe they could help her and make 
her happy in her last days. 

So the next morning Maedasan 
went to the new mission, Graymoot 
in-Japan. She approached the place 
very shyly and knocked with a trem 
bling hand, not knowing exactly what 
to expect from these Christians from 
America. Some years back, such terri- 
ble stories had been told about them 
that even now some of the children 
run away when a priest approaches 
or attempts to speak to them. Some 
are even afraid of a Japanese priest 
if they know he has come from Amer- 
ica. One time, when the priests at the 
mission were out picnicking in one 
of the beautiful parks of Japan, Father 
Peter Baptist, who had come with 
the missionaries from America, offered 
some candy to a few girls who were 
playing nearby. They refused to take 
any of it. Father Peter Baptist won- 
dered at their attitude, for Japanese 
children are usually very glad to get 
American sweets. When he asked 
why they refused it, they said they 
had been taught that the Americans 
poisoned little children and ate them, 
and so they were told never to accept 
anything from them. We do not sus- 
pect that Maedasan believed any of 
this, but yet she had had no experi- 
ence with them and did not know how 
they would receive her. She only 
hoped that they could be of some 
benefit to her daughter, who was 
suffering so much. 

Meeting Father Peter Baptist was 
not as hard as Maedasan had imag- 
ined. After she had been led to the 
parlor by one of the Brothers, Father 
Peter Baptist appeared and bowed 
graciously to her. She managed to 
tell him the story of her daughter and 
how she had asked for a Catholic 
priest. Father Peter Baptist reassured 
her that he would go to the hospital 
that afternoon to do what he could 
for the sick girl. And after a lengthy 
conversation together, Maedasan left 
the mission with a lighter heart and a 
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new friend. She had been moved to 
like these Christians and it seemed 
to her that everything would turn out 
all right. 

Dinner was finished and off went 
Father Peter Baptist to the hospital to 
give his first instruction. Young Ka 
maiko was overjoved to see him. She 
told him of how she had heard about 
the Catholic Faith and otf her desire to 
learn more about it and to be bap 
tized. She received her first lesson 
that day and Father Peter Baptist 
came several times each week for 
about three weeks to teach her the 
exalted and consoling mysteries of the 
Faith. As the days went by. a pro- 
found change came over her and her 
mother was astounded to see her be 
come so happy. To a pagan there is 
no reason to be happy when death 
is near; it is the end of life, and the 
spirit, as some believe, is reincarnated 
to begin another weary existence 
either in another human being or in 
an animal. But Kamaiko had Jearned 
about the death of Jesus and how He 
had risen from the tomb on the third 
day to the glorious life of heaven, and 
that to those who are faithful to His 
teachings and are baptized as He has 
commanded is given the same life of 
everlasting happiness in His heavenly 
kingdom. 

A few days before her death, Fa- 
ther Peter Baptist baptized her and 
gave her our Blessed Lord in Holy 
Communion. On these two occasions 
her joy knew no bounds. She didn’t 
speak of death, but only of the life 
she had found in Jesus Christ. And 
the manner in which she passed from 
this life was such as to reassure anyone 
that she was merely passing to a 
better and more peaceful life. Hers 
was the first soul won to Jesus in the 
new mission—a virgin soul who had 
gone before, as a sign of the fruit- 
fulness of God’s work and the en- 
deavors of His missionaries in that 
territory. 

Kamaiko’s mother never forgot the 
happiness that the Catholic Faith had 
brought to her daughter and _ the 
beautiful death and funeral she had 
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had. In her gratitude to the Friars 
at the mission she came faithfully to 
Mass every Sunday and Holyday. She 
attended Benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament every time it was given 
and was present at the instruction 
class every week. Soon her son, her 
daughter, and her sister began to 
attend with her. At every opportunity 
she was doing some work or favor for 
the mission. Last winter, when it had 
snowed all day and all night and the 
snow lay eight inches deep on the 
ground, and drifts had mounted to 
five feet in front of doorways, she sent 
her nineteen-year-old son to the mis- 
sion at five o'clock in the morning to 
shovel off the road and sidewalks. 
That shows how far the gratitude of a 
Japanese will go. 

At Easter Time this year, after two 
years of waiting, the sacrifice and 
prayers of Kamaiko bore fruit, for her 
mother and her mother’s sister were 
baptized and received their First 
Holy Communion. It was a time of 
rejoicing for the whole family and for 
the mission. Kamaiko must have been 
looking down from heaven with grati- 
tude to God in her soul, to see her 
mother and aunt enter the true fold 
as she had done, and with a prayer 
to Jesus that He would hasten the 
entrance of the rest of the family into 


the Fold. 


“The poor you have always with you.” 
Up atone the road and over the hill 
trudged two friar-priests. One of them 
was a giant in comparison to the 
stature of the Japanese, for he was 
all of six feet four, while the other 
priest was more like one of the na- 
tives with his five feet four and a 
half. They carried under their arms 
several boxes of candy and cookies, 
which they intended to distribute to 
the poor children who live near the 
railroad. It was only a few days after 
Christmas and the children would be 
eager to get it. Moreover, it was 
“American” candy, which is much 
sweeter than the Japanese candy, usu- 
ally made out of bean-sugar. 

The place of meeting was a small 























square between two apartment houses. 
The boys had spotted the tall priest, 
Father Eric, two blocks away and had 
run to the place where they knew he 
would meet them and dispense to 
them his choice selection of goodies. 
All kinds of children were gathered 
there: boys and girls with running 
noses; boys with shorn heads and 
torn shirt or pants; girls with braided 
hair and shy demeanor; wondering 
tots and older children; even mothers 
were there with their babies strapped 
onto their backs and protected by a 
colorful Three times the 
youngsters lined up for a handout of 
sweets and still they wanted more, 
but the supply had run out. 

It was time now for something more 


shroud. 


serious. The primary purpose of com- 
ing to these children was yet to be 
fulfilled. Their little stomachs had 
been sweetened almost to satisfac- 
tion, now their minds must be fed 
with a sweet spiritual food. As the 
boys and girls grouped around, chew- 
ing on their candy, Father Eric began 
to tell them about St. Francis Xavier. 
How this holy man had come from 
Europe, through India, and had found 
his way into Japan, almost 400 years 
ago, to teach the rulers and people 
about Jesus Christ. Many had _ be- 
lieved and had accepted Christianity. 
They were strong in their faith in 
Jesus Christ and remained faithful 
to Him even when, later on, terrible 
persecutions raged against the Chris- 
tians. Many were crucified like Christ 
for their refusal to deny Him, and all 
their priests were driven out of the 
country or martyred. But even though 
there were no priests left to offer up 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass for 
them or to instruct them in their re- 
ligion, the remaining followers of 
Christ passed on to their children all 
they had learned. The faith continued 
to live on in their descendants for 
300 years, so that when the mission- 
aries were finally allowed to enter 
Japan again during the last century, 
they found large communities of 
Christians. 

Father Eric could not speak Japa- 








nese too well yet and so had to 
prepare for this talk long before. But 
he was rewarded with an attentive 
group of little faces, eager to catch 
every word he uttered. A few of the 
older girls even had to help him 
supply a connecting word here and 
there while he talked. 

A further reward for his efforts is 
the continued attendance at Mass of 
two of the older girls. They have also 
joined the choir and go to instruction 
class every week. When they come 
to Mass on Sunday, they always bring 
three or four little boys or girls with 
them. Please God they will all per- 
severe in coming to a true knowledge 
of Jesus Christ and of His Church, 
and be baptized into His fold of ange 
lic sheep! And may they continue to 
introduce Christ to their kinsfolk and 
friends and help His flock to increase 
a hundredfold! 


DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEXAS: Father 
Nathaniel, S.A. writes from St. An 
thony’s Church, Hereford, Texas: “The 
new St. Anthony’s Church, when 
completed, will be the finest Church 
in the Amarillo. The 
structure is conventional Spanish Mis- 
sion, in conventional buff brick and 
stone trim. The Altar, statues and 
reredos of the High Altar will be 
carved wood. The statues, of high 
Camphor wood, will be in pastel 
shades. The High Altar will be accen- 
tuated by the Crucifix, with the 
Blessed Virgin and St. John at the 
foot of the Cross. Everyone associated 
with our community can be proud of 
this new church.” 


Diocese of 


Mission SAN JOSE: So far there has 
not been any response to our appeal 
in last month’s Roundup for Fr. Ray- 
mond, S.A. in Texas. However, next 
month we will report to you as to 
what help we could get for him. 
Remember? He is the Priest who has 
the Mexican Mission in Texas. If any 
of you read the article on these people 
in Look magazine not long ago, you 
will know just what kind of conditions 
Father Raymond is working under. 
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Farner Cevestini 
Leahy, S.A., the genial compiler ot 
the Mission Roundup has been in the 
hospital for the last month. He injured 
his knee and head in an automobile 
accident when he was on the way to 
give a Mission talk at our Seminary at 
Montour Falls, N.Y. That is the reason 
for the absence of the Mission Round- 
up Department in last month’s Lame. 
We had no Rounder-Upper. Father 
Celestine has received a new appoint 
ment as Assistant Moderator of th 
St. Margaret of Scotland’s Guild. He 
will take up this work as soon as his 
knee is healed. 


Ax rue latter part of 
May the Catholic Press Association 
held its 41st annual convention at the 
Hotel Roosevelt in New York City. 
Cardinal Spellman was the host. Dun 


a 


ing the sessions which covered three 
days, the top Catholic Pressmen of the 
Nation lectured and led discussions. 

Very Rev. Father Samuel Cum- 
mings, S.A., represented THe Lamp 
along with Father Ignatius McDon 
ough, S.A., Father Alcuin Egan, S.A. 
Father Ralph Thomas, S.A. and Father 
De Sales Standerwick, S.A. 

We are pleased to announce that 
one of our illustrations by Gerard 
Rooney of Boston won second prize as 
the best in the magazine class. The 
prize winner was the picture illustrat 





On june 17th, Archbishop Va 
lerio Valeri raised Frater Blase 
Burniston, S.A. to the glory of 
the priesthood in the Church of 
Saint Onofrio at Rome. It was 
the high point of his and his 
parents’ lives. Mr. & Mrs. Henry 
Burniston had saved up for two 
years to be able to be present 
for the occasion. 

His mother remembered the 
day Harry was born and how 
he almost died the next because 
he was so small. But God had 
other plans. His father, a con- 
vert to the Faith, was very 
proud and a little nervous 
twenty years later, when his son 
announced his decision to come 
to Graymoor to become a priest. 

Harry was attending Dicker 
son High Night School at the 
time and working days in an 
A&P in Jersey City. 

At St. John’s Atonement Col 
lege, Harry, as always, threw 
all of his abundant energy into 
the job of Seminary studies. He 
also learned barbering and join- 
ed the Seminary choir. In our 
Saranac Lake Novitiate, as Fra 
ter Blase, he directed the choir 
and livened up the occasional 
community gaudeamuses (par- 
ties) with his fund of songs. As a 
philosopher in our Atonement 
Seminary in Washington, D.C., 
Frater Blase worked on the 
News Release Committee of the 
Chair of Unity Octave. He re- 
ceived his B.A. degree from the 
Catholic University of America 
and in 1947, he was appointed 
to study Theology at Rome. 








There, he majored in Church 
History at the Angelicum Uni 
versity. 

Frater Blase, who is an old 
friend to every person he meets, 
made an excellent guide of 
Rome for the pilgrims during 
the Holy Year. He knew Baed- 
ecker and Hare by heart, down 
to the number of columns in 
Bernini's Colonnades, and where 
the face of Pope Julius II is in 
the beard of the statue of 
Moses by Michelangelo in the 
Church of St. Peter in Chains. 

Frater Blase fell in love with 
Rome and especially St. Peter's 
Basilica where he used to visit 
to the Tomb of the Apostle 
whenever possible. In fact, Fra- 
ter Blase said his first Mass at 
the altar in the crypt of St. 
Peter’s at which his father ser- 
ved. Mr. Burniston learned to 
serve Mass especially for that 
privilege. 
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ing the story on Margaret Clitherow 
the English Martyr. Father Urban 
Gillis’s picture story of the ordination 
of a priest won honorable mention for 
the best photography. 

The Catholic Press Association will 
hold its 1952 convention in Reno, Nev 
ada. We hope to capture bigger and 
better prizes when it does conven 


Sr. FRANCIS Convent 
built by Mother Lurana at Graymooi 
in 1900 has now become totally in 
adequate to house the number of 
Sisters. This coming Fall, depending 
on the never-failing Providence of Al 
mighty God, the Sisters are going to 
build a new Convent to house fifty 
Sisters. This is a big undertaking for 
the Sisters, considering the cost of 
building materials today. But they ar 
women of deep faith and they know 
that the Infinitely Gracious Lord 
Whom they love and serve will som« 
how provide. 

The Sisters have had a phenomenal 
growth in the last forty-two vears. 
When the Society of the Atonement 
was received corporately into the 
Catholic Church in 1909 there were 
only five Sisters. Today there are three 
hundred and seventy Sisters of the 
Atonement, staffing fifty-four founda 
tions. 


Arrer TWENTY-NINI 
years as a Sister of the Atonement, 
Sister Bernadette, S.A. died a beauti 
ful, peaceful death at the Mother 
house at Graymoor. She was born in 
Paterson, New Jersey and came to 
Graymoor in 1920 and made her pio 
fession of vows in 1922. 

Sister Bernadette was a capable 
superior and manager. The evidence 
for this lies in her record as Superior 
of many missions. In 1932 Sister Bern 
adette was appointed Superio: at 
Hereford, Texas. Here, because it 
was our own Friars’ first mission, the 
Sisters besides their social settlement 
work proper to them, that is, visiting 
the poor and teaching catechism, also 
taught school on the Hereford Mis 
sion. Sister Bernadette was Superior 
also in St. Mary’s Mission in Potsdam, 
N.Y., in St. Simons’s, Philadelphia, 
Pa., and in St. Cecilia’s in New York 
City. She also conducted the summer 
camps connected with the last two 
Missions. Sister Bernadette was a 
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wonderful worker and especially in 
her last lingering illness, an example 
to those who were with her. 

Very Rev. Father General, S.A. 
sang the solemn Requiem Mass on 
May 16th which was attended by the 
Sisters and Friars and her close rela 
tives. She was buried in the Sister's 
cemetery overlooking GraymoorValley. 


W iru tue close of the 
annual retreat at the Atonement Sem- 
inary in Washington on June first, our 
friar clerics boarded the coaches of 
the Pennsylvania Railroad and hurried 
home to Graymoor for their summe1 
vacation. Their first day at the Mount 
of the Atonement was marked by the 
ordination of their erstwhile con 
freres, Fathers Austin and Cletus. The 
clerics assisted at the ceremonies 
which are to them a pledge of their 
own future day of glory when some 
Successor of the Apostles will give to 
them the same ineffable dignity of 
the priesthood. On the following day 
the clerics reinforced the friars of 
Graymoor in serving the pilgrims who 
flocked to the Mountain on the open- 
ing day of the Pilgrimage season. At 
last, on June third, they were able 
to settle down at the friary that nestles 
among the trees on Indian Lake, about 
three miles from Graymoor. It was a 
bit chilly at night during early June, 
but all slept well after a hard day at 
tidying up the house and grounds. 
Some of the young friars followed the 
example of the great church repairer, 
St. Francis, in a very literal manner. 
They spent a few days painting the 
interior of a quaint mission church 
that serves the summer residents on 
a large lake nearby. Though they 


were no Raphaels they did make the 
little House of God a clean, fresh 
place for worship. Aside from this the 
clerics’ activities during the month of 
June have consisted mainly in plenty 
of swimming and boating. There is 
time for some leisurely study, of course, 
and there is no law against eating 
between meals. All in all, the clerics 
may be said to be on vacation in a 


sane and very true sense of the word 


Sx. youn’s Atonement 
Seminary Gymnasium at Montour Falls 
resounded with applause Wednesday 
night, May 22nd, as four young stu 
dents for the priesthood used every 
technique of speech in an effort to win 
the first Annual Oratorical Contest. 
The Knights of Columbus of Elmira 
Council encouraged a lively spirit of 
competition among the students by 
donating a beautiful 30-inch trophy 
for the winner. Judges for the contest 
had a difficult task in choosing the 





two best speakers but finally decided 
that Thomas Lyons of New York 
City had won first prize by a slight 
margin. Charles Poirier of Summer 
ville, Mass., won second place and ac 
cepted a gold-plated cup for his efforts. 
Donald Dunn of New York City and 
Richard McDowell of Rutherford, New 
Jersey, the other two contestants, re- 
ceived a tremendous applause for 
their excellent speeches. 
Presentation of the K. of C. trophy 
was made by Grand Knight of Elmira 
Council, Coggins. The 
judges for the contest were Rev. 
Thomas T. Toole, Pastor of St. Mary’s 
Church, Elmira, who announced the 


Thomas F. 


decision and highly praised the abili- 
ties of the speakers. The second judge 
was Father Terrence Cummings, S.A., 
Director of the Ave Maria Radio Hour. 
Third judge was Father Noel Mc- 
Sweeney, S.A., of the 
Fathers Mission Band. 


Graymoor 





Ir was especially fitting that 
two Atonement Sisters were 
present at the Ordination of 
Father Jeremiah Kelliher, S.A. 
on June 17th in Rome. For they 
were his two Sisters, both by 
blood and by their Atonement 
vocation. But more than that, 
it was through them, Sister Jer 
ome, S.A. and Sister John Marie, 


S.A., that Jeremiah Kelliher 
came to know and love Gray 
moor. 


Father Jeremiah was born in 
Brooklyn, N.Y. but spent most 
of his first fifteen vears on his 
father’s small farm a few miles 
from Kingston, N.Y. His mother 
died when he was still in gram- 
mar school, leaving his two 
older sisters, his younger brother 
John, his father and himself. 

Father Jeremiah. came to 
Graymoor after finishing two 
vears of high school in Kingston. 
Big physically, a good student, 
friendly, he led his class in 
sports, mathematics and mirth 
at St. John’s College. 

During his two years of Phil- 
osophy at Catholic University in 
Washington, along with Plato’s 
world of ideas, the simplicity of 
being and St. Thomas’ five ways, 
Father Jeremiah also learned to 
make a good pair of sandals and 
drove the Seminary car. 

On September 8, 1947, at a 
meeting of the General Defi- 
nitorium, Father Jeremiah was 
selected to continue his studies 








at Rome. There, he majored in 
Moral Theology. On the Jan 
iculum Hill, overlooking Rome 
in the Church of Saint Onofrio. 
Nicola Cardinal Canali received 
his profession of final vows on 
July 14, 1948. Father Jeremiah 
received his Licentiate of Sa 
cred Theology from the Angel 
icum University last month. 

Father Jeremiah sang his first 
Solemn High Mass at the Church 
of the Immaculate Conception 
on Monte del Gallo in Rome 
where our Sisters of the Atone- 
ment are stationed. Very Rev. 
Father General, S.A. was the 
Archpriest, Father Dunstan Don 
ovan, S.A. was Deacon and 
Father Salvatore Butler, S.A. 
was Sub-Deacon. 
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by LYNN ALEXANDER 


Docror face carried a funny 


sort of smile as I asked the question. 


JOES 


It wasn’t a happy smile; it was more 
i smile of resignation. “That’s not hard 
to answer. And I suppose, financially 
I should be thankful for the clogged 
flice. But truthfully, it’s killing me. 
I can’t remember the last time I had 


i day’s rest—or a whole night's rest 
either. And it all adds up to one 
word: worry.’ 
“You mean these people aren't 
really sick?” 1 asked in amazement. 
“Of course they're sick!” Doctor 


Joe exclaimed, “Folks used to laugh 
at the old phrases about ‘worrying 
yourself sick’ or ‘worrying yourself to 
death. Medically speaking, a lot of 
people are doing just that today.” 

Doctor Joe is a large man with 
hair that has turned completely white 
this past During the war, he 
saw service with the first wave at 
Salerno. After the war he returned 
to his small country 
town, to serve those whom his physi 


year. 


hometown, a 


cian father served before him. 

During the five years Doctor Joe 
has been our family physician, I have 
seen him so concerned. “The 
worst of it is that I can do so little 
for these patients. I have no innocula- 
tion or antidote for their disease. 
Sure, I can doctor the after-effects: 
the anemia, insomnia, nervousness, fa- 
tigue, appetite—even the 
extent. But 
I'm not God. I can’t make them stop 
worrying. All I can do is try to 
repair the damage they are doing to 
themselves. Essentially, their problem 
isn’t medical.” 

It must be hard on a wonderful 
doctor like Doctor Joe to admit that 
there is little he can do for a patient 
and to know that his patients will be 
returning shortly with “relapses” 
simply because they can not, or will 
not, help themselves! 

For a long while before I talked 
with Doctor Joe, I'd observed first- 
hand the contagious effects of this 
wave of worry in our community. 
Several in our block are close to 
nervous breakdowns; many are under 
a doctor's care. Some call it one thing 
and some label it another. All freely 
contess that basically, it is worry. 

Exaggeration? Not on your life! 
Take a trip up our block with me 
and you'll see what I mean. Eileen’s 
house is on the corner. We'll start 
with her. Eileen has been close to 
a complete physical breakdown for 
three months, since the day that her 
Navy Reservist husband learned that 


never 


loss of 


despondency, to some 





Are you upset and 


anxious about things 


happening today? 


Do you always 


i, 


worry 


about war, and bills, 


family problems, and 


the like. Here’s 


your solution 


he was due to be called soon to active 
dutv. Three months ago Eileen was 
in excellent health and extra- 
ordinarily happy. Gradually Eileen 
began to complain of nervousness, 
fatigue, 


was 


abnormal insomnia, no 
appetite. 

Eileen 
explained the other day. There were 
tears in her matter what 
topic we discussed. “Don’t mind the 
Theyre from 
said. “I cant 


“I just can't stop worrying, 
eyes no 


nervousness, 
stop crying 


tears. 
Eileen 
either.’ 

Nora, next door to Eileen, is worry- 
ing frantically about becoming preg- 
nant. Her husband, by her fourth 
marriage, has forbidden her to have 
children. At twenty-four, Nora, al- 
ready the mother of three boys by 
previous mairiages, feels that the 
world would come to an abrupt end 
if she displeased her present husband. 

In the house next to Nora’s lives 
Judy’s mother. Judy, an only child, 
born of middle-aged parents, is a 
young tyrant. She’s been subject to no 
discipline during the first six years of 
life and now her unruliness is 
beginning to “show”. Judy’s parents, 


her 


reluctant to tighten the lax reins, are 
worrying about their “problem child.” 
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Still with The Wagners live 
next to Judy. Phil Wagner is working 
seven days a week. It’s not a matter 
of paying. the food bill with Phil. It’s 
a matter of paying for the new car 
which he bought in spite of the fact 
that he couldn't afford it. Maybe 
when the car is paid for (eighteen 
months from now), Phil will be able 
to slow down on the overtime work 
and not have to about the 
monthly bills that are snowing him 
under. In the meantime, in search of 
peace of mind, Phil has started drink- 
ing heavily. Last Sunday, on one such 
spree, Phil piled his three youngsters 
and wife into the car and for four 
hours aimlessly drove the highways 
at eighty miles per hour. 

Flo, who lives next door to the 
Wagners, is trying to feed a family 
of six on ten dollars a week. “Nuff said? 

The troubles in our block aren't 
unusual. The people are as_ typical 
as you'll find anywhere. 

Sure, there are plenty of legitimate 
reasons for their worries. To begin 


me? 


worry 


raised from child- 
hood with one ultimate goal in life: 
security. Security, in today’s war-torn 
turbulent world, is a high-priced 
word. War, on a world-wide scale with 


with, we've been 

































its new destructive forces, defies the 
very notion of security. Food prices, 
increased taxation, and the insatiable 
appetite on our part for the modern 
material comforts of life scream in 
defiance of a secure bank account. 
Modern childhood, so different from 
that we have known, has produced 
problems in our families with which 
many of us are totally unprepared to 
cope. The constant strain, tension, 
and swift movement of the competi- 
tive life about us has reduced in 
many cases the physical stamina to 
throw off these persistent worries. 

It would be easy to say that secur- 
ity is a thing of the past but the 
history books kill that notion before it 
gets a foothold. No generation in the 
history of man was ever secure from 
war, hunger, and pestilence. Indeed, 
on the contrary, our ancestors would 





gasp with amazement that we in this 
age have anything to worry about! 
We've no cruel tyrannical feudal over- 
lords, no inconquerable plagues, no 
Indians raiding our homes, no physi- 
cal warfare within our own bound- 
aries, and no _ searing economical 
depression. 

Personally, I think plenty of those 
bearded ancestors would give out 
with a hearty horselaugh up their 
buckskin sleeves! 

If worry could be confined to a 
temporary state of mind, then re- 
leased like a hiccough, it wouldn't 
be making such an indelible impres- 
sion in our lives. Unfortunately, it just 
doesn’t work that way. When, in the 
past, I’ve succumbed to a good-sized 
worry, I might as well have given up 
and gone to bed. I emerged from my 
worry session as lifeless as a dishrag 
and as despondent as a pup who can’t 
locate its buried bone. Anyone who 
dared call at my door during these 
worry “wakes” might as well have 
stayed at home. Worry is as contagious 
as the measles. Unless you are innoc- 
ulated by your own sane sense of 
balance ahead of time, you're lost! 

“Isn't it simply awful about the 
conditions our boys are facing in 
Korea?” one of the neighbors asked 
one day. “I reckon before the year 














is out, every able-bodied man in this 
country will be called up to service!” 

I immediately spent the next fort- 
night fighting the war on my pillow. 
Would Ralph have to go? (But of 
course, he would!) Would it mean 
the long, lonely desperate separations 
like the last war? (Naturally, it 
would!) What if he were disabled? 
Killed? Is Nita old enough to re- 
member him? Would I have the 
courage day after day to carry on 
without his love and help and encour- 
agement? 

Oh, you can go on and on and on 
... The farther you go, the worse it 
gets. You can imagine all sorts of 
gruesome situations. And there’s no 
time limit on worry, you know. No 
dawn or sunset, no alarm to rouse 
you, no ocean to hamper your journey 
into despair. And worry is unique in 
that you can carry it around with 
you wherever you go. 

Maybe it wouldn't be so bad if 
worry were strictly a personal thing. 
It isn’t. It splashes all over those 
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ibout us. Perhaps it’s only human to 
want to take out a worry on those 
about us. Or it may be an unconscious 
inclination on our part. But the 
quarrels and the bickering and the 
harshness that result from such con 


fused thinking are irretractable in 
our lives. 

Take a peek at the testimony in 
your divorce trials for a certain con 
viction of what worry (most often 
unnecessary worry!) can do to a 
happy homelife. “I worried for fea 
my husband would find 


woman more attractive!” 


another 
the sorrow- 
ing wife wails in the court. “I worried 
because my wife was extravagent!” 
the distraught husband moans. “I was 
always worried about how we were 
going to feed and clothe the children!” 
the disillusioned mother crys at the 
judge. “My wife wasn’t fit company. 
She nagged and complained and cried 
until home wasn’t a very happy place 
any longer!” the father counters. 

Maybe they think that’s the real 
judge sitting in his black robe up 
there behind his spectacles and gavel. 
Maybe they think so. Personally, I 
don't see it that way. The real judge 
isn’t going to hand out any cut-and- 
dried divorce decree. 

The real Judge is likely to come 
right back with, “Yeah, and what 
were you doing about your trouble 
all this time you were worrying?” And 
then maybe He'll lean back in His 
chair and face the worriers with 
a dose of straight-from-the-shoulder 
truth. “Look,” it’s reasonable to sup- 
pose He might say, “Look what your 
worrving got you. You were hard to 
get along with. You were intolerant 
with your fellow workers, fussy with 
your neighbors, snappish with your 
mate and children, and unhappy with 
yourselves. You expectorated the 
disease of worry with careless disre- 
gard for those about you. You mini- 
mized your own ability and initiative 
ind courage by a total lack of effort 
to help yourself. And you denied the 
very existence of God by failing to 
seek His help!” 

While it is true that “God helps 
those who help themselves”, it is also 
true that “God helps those who seek 
His help.” And therein, lie the two 
distinct divisions of worry. If you're 
dead serious about wanting an outlet 
for your maze of worry, figure out if 
your difficulty is one that you can 
overcome or one that you can’t over- 
come singlehanded. 

From here on out, your relationship 
is not solitary. You and God are 
working together. If the cause of your 
worry is something that you yourself 
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can eliminate through your action 
why waste time in the closet of worry? 
Maybe it’s the food bill. We're all 
pretty much worried about that these 
days. The budget just won't stretch 
farther than hamburgers, lunch meat 
ind beans, will it? You're not alone 
vou know. The rest of us are in the 
same boat. You're not the only fellow 
with the problem. We all have it 

and we don’t appreciate a steady 
diet of hamburgers and bologna any 
better than you do 

As far as I know, no butcher ever 
has accepted a day’s worry in pay 
ment for a thick juicy steak. Granted. 
However, he has accepted figura 
tively, of course—in payment for the 
aforementioned treasure—such choice 
items as baby sitting, a mid-week 
movie, a month’s supply of ready 
made soap, six bottles of beer, six 
packages of cigarettes, ironing ser 
vices, sewing services, and a Saturday 
night party. You can reduce each 
item to a matter of green currency 
with some change left over. 

Accepted, your budget wont 
stretch. Either vou cut down expenses 
in order to gain that steak—or you 
increase the income. Either way, the 
solution requires positive action on 
your part. Maybe the budget isn't 
elastic enough to include both the 
steak and the Saturday night date. 
Which do you want most? Take your 
choice—but let’s don’t gripe about the 
loss of the other! We'll be right back 
in the worry rut again. Instead of 
complaining, let’s substitute. If you 
chose the Saturday night out, ham 
burgers or meat loaf go hand in hand 
with your choice. If you preferred 
the steak, Saturday nights at home 
can be fun too with the use of a little 
imagination and ingenuity. 

If it’s a choice between a steak and 
a Saturday night, you're lucky. With 
plenty of us, it’s a decision between 
beans and soup. 

If you're in the second category of 
worry, where your action doesn’t 
alone decide the issue, there’s still 
plenty of room for initiative. The 
privilege of prayer was given to cope 
with just such situations. Remember 
how our Lord reprehended Martha, 
saying, “Martha, Martha, thou art so 
lictous, and art troubled about many 
things?” God didn’t limit the privilege 
of seeking His help to major crises. 
I have the idea that He welcomes 
such appeals for His Divine assistance 
ind guidance. Through them, He 
recognizes that we realize our reli- 
ance upon Him and that we are 
acknowledging our dependence upon 
His Wisdom. 
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You almost never see a child worry 
Have you ever wondered why that 
is true? A child has no need to worry. 
It nourishes complete and humbk 
faith in God and its parents. If we 
could but achieve and maintain that 
same humble faith in Our Lord and 
His Blessed Mother, we wouldn't be 
such worry warts either! 

Too, a child is abundantly endowed 
with the Virtue of Hope. Nothing is 
absolutely impossible. God can do all 
things and a child is confident that, if 
the necessity arises, He will do all 
things. From earliest catechism, a 
voungster recognizes this close bond 
between heaven and earth. “What is 
hope?” the Baltimore catechism asks. 
Then, it answers unmistakably, “Hope 
is a virtue by which we firmly trust 
that God will give us eternal life 
and the means to obtain it.” 

What happens to that deep-st ated 
Virtue of Hope in that child as he 
passes to adulthood is an eternal mys 
tery. As an adult, he still professes 
his belief in God Almighty and, it 
truly religious, he still faithfully prac 
tices the beliefs of his Church. But 
the Virtue of Hope apparently has 
been left behind to mold on the pages 
of the Baltimore catechism. Instead. 
this child—now man—feels that he 
must rely wholly upon himself and 
his own earthly powers. Since this 
route obviously has soft shoulders and 
hairpin curves (not to mention the 
innumerable detours), the outlet is 
worry. 

“I just ean't do it! I can't!” he 
screams. 

Well, who asked him to do it any 
way? Certainly not God! If He had 
thought that we could make the 
rough trip through life by ourselves 
He wouldn't have gone to all the 
trouble of offering His Grace and the 
means of obtaining it. “Why art thou 
sad, O my soul, and why dost thou 
disquiet me? Hope in God, for I will 
still give praise to Him, Who is the 
salvation of my countenance and my 
God.” Just words? 

You can't successfully combine 
worry and the Virtue of Hope. They 
don’t mix. One of the combatants is 
forced to leave the arena. Of course 
if you'd rather be like a lot of us and 
work your particular Doctor Joe to an 
eaily grave, you can stick to worry. 
The sedatives and vitamins prescribed 
will alleviate a few of the after-effects 
of your worry. Not many, but a few. 

But I wonder what type of sedative 
or vitamin man will next concoct to 
try to replace a truly humble, gen- 
uinely sincere acknowledgement of 
his dependence upon God? t 
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Saints were so periect and prayertul? 


is the reason why some of the 


Because their wnole concern was to 
discipline themselves entirely trom 
ull earthly desires, and so they were 
able to cling to God with all their 
heart and treely to attend to them 
selves. but we are too much absorbed 
with our own passions and too anxious 
about passing things. Seldom do we 
perfectly overcome one single fault, 
nor do we earnestly desire to make 
daily progress, therefore we remain 
cold and lukewarm Imitation of 
Christ. 

For many of us, too true. Suppose 
we ask St. Anthony therefore to lend 
a hand, to stir up our faith and to 
give us a greater interest in what 
concerns our own soul. If he is glad 
to serve us by finding lost keys and 
mislaid papers, how very happy he 
will be to restore to us the joy and 
the peace of a deeper love for ourGod 
a more serious interest in learning 
what we must do to gain eternal life. 
For earthly trinkets are lost and found 
again, only to be relinquished to final 
oblivion. But the love of God springs 
into an eternal possession. Let St 
Anthony guide you to this priceless 
grace; ask it of him who knows so 
well how to obtain it for you, and 
who needs only to be asked, to place 
himself at your disposal. t 


As soon as the doors to the Shrine 
open to the warm sun and milder 
weather, a number of unscheduled 
pilgrimages begin to take place, not 
just on Sunday but all day till the 
leaves turn color. These pilgrims light 
no candles, never kneel down, ask 
no questions and yet make more visits 
in and out than even the most devout 
friends of St. Anthony. Yes, we have 
tried several times to break up their 
devotions with only varying success 
... WASPS! Busy little wasps. And 
they insist on building their mud huts 
on wall and ceiling with no respect 
to the resulting unsightliness. To be 
honest, they are fairly well behaved, 
and during the five or six vears that 
your scribe tended the place, I can’t 
recall that anvone of the throngs of 
visitors was ever stung. In fact they 
sail in and out at a level high over 
everyone's head, and so are no bother. 
Still we wish they would confine 
themselves to other quarters. 

But there is one shrine to St. 
Anthony at Graymoor that is their 
special love. This is a knoll just above 
the farm house down in the valley, 


where a fairly solid stone pergola 
houses a large statue of the saint. 
The roof of this shelter is a wasp 
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paradise, and even the statue is a 
favored residence though the birds 
appropriate the cowl for their own 
snug nests. Above this stone pergola 
are Bro. Thaddeus’ bee hives; so a 
gentle hum is rarely absent from the 
breeze that blows through this quiet 
retreat. Whatever the Friars think, 
St. Anthony simply smiles placidly 
down on his winged devotees, and 
doubtless has long since reached a 
mutual understanding with them. But 
oh, those mud packs! Please St. 
Anthony, consider the case for clean- 
liness! 


A so_piER in the front lines in Korea 
sends us an offering for ten Masses, 
five “for world peace,” five for “a 
peaceful settlement in Korea.” To 
which request we at home add our 
own hopes and prayers. At the same 
time, we admire this man for what we 
might call a truly Catholic request. 
He doesn’t ask for personal favors, 
though it would be only natural under 
the circumstances. Instead he takes 
the wide view. and embraces the 
welfare of all, so that the mercy of 
God is sought not just for himself 
but for the whole human family. Un- 
fortunately. there are a number of 
people who get so wrapped up in 
their own personal needs that they 
lose a sense of proportion and forget 
their brothers and sisters in the hu- 
man family, and this is a mistake. 

St. Anthony did not begin to love 
his fellow men after he died and was 
glorified; he loved them, sympathized 
with them, prayed for them, suffered 
for them and exhausted himself to 
do them good day in and day out 
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as long as he lived. That is why today 


he is so great an intercessor, because 
he put aside himself and in the charity 
of Christ gave himself to all; and men 
instinctively recognize in him a 
friend who is interested in them and 
whose life on earth was a solid dem 
onstration of that interest. In short, 
St. Anthony had a universal love for 
all men, and in this sets us a wonder 
ful example. 

By all means let us take our needs 
to God in prayers; but let us also 
have a care for the needs and suffer- 
ings of our neighbors who are equally 
God’s children. God is interested in 
all: are we? To one of the medieval 
mystics our Lord said, “You take care 
of my interests and I'll take care of 
yours.” One of the interests of God 
is “peace on earth”, as the angels 
announced at His birth in Bethlehem, 
“peace in justice”, as His Vicar has 
reiterated in our own day. Hence 
this soldier is worthy of praise for 
setting aside the thought of his own 
safety, and petitioning unselfishly for 
what must benefit us all. Mav God 
bless and kee p him. Tt 


From an Eastem City: ... “During 
the past year our family was threaten 
ed by ruin because of a law suit 
against our business. The case was 
unjust as the slightly iniured person 
was at fault but urged on by unscrupu- 
lous friends, demanded an exorbitant 
sum which would have wiped out 
the work and savings of a lifetime. 
We prayed to St. Anthony and thanks 
be to St. Anthony the case was settled 
out of court and within reason during 
the past week.” t 


An Alert Shepherd 

(From page 13) you must remember, 
was done by the Board of Regents, 
not by the Archbishop of New York. 
The Catholic Church is intolerant of 
nothing or nobody but error and sin. 
It can be and is merciful to 
affected by these very human aberra 


those 


tions. 

“I would say that a man taking on 
himself the right to speak in the name 
of the whole Protestant people, would 
hesitate to think that non-Catholics 
would approve, condone or be unwill 
ing to protest with their Catholic 
friends such a monstrous thing as “The 
Miracle.’ 

“At the time of the proclamation of 
the Dogma of the Assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin into Heaven, there 
Protestant ministers who gave 
their reasons for not accepting this 
Dogma, and they were perfectly with- 
in their rights in doing so within the 
dictates of their own conscience. But 
at the time, many of them 
spoke of the reverence they possess 
for the Mother of Jesus Christ. They 
may not believe in the veneration 
and invocation of the Saints, but I 
know that this doesn’t mean that they 
must heap ridicule and scorn upon 
these so closely united with Christ 
in His earthly life. If I were a Protes- 
tant minister I would publicly de- 
nounce this unwarranted insinuation, 
implication and innuendo that the 
Protestant people could stomach such 
an abomination as “The Miracle’. 

“It looks as if in the mind of the 
writer, we accept Catholicism by some 
kind of blind credulity and not 
through a free acceptance of the Cath 
olic Faith, reasonably and rationally. 
The chief Shepherds of the Church 
were commissioned to teach ‘whatso- 
ever’ the Founder of the Church 
commanded. They are the promulga- 
tors of the Faith and Morals of the 
Catholic Church. The morality, pro- 
claimed by the Catholic Church, is 
founded on the Ten Commandments. 
The authorities of the Church did 
not invent these commandments. 
These were given by Divine revela- 
tion to mankind. If there is any dicta- 
torship, it is the ‘dictatorship’ of God, 
and we that term most reluct- 
antly. There are too many in the 
world today disputing the right of 
God to make laws in the midst of 
His own Creation, if, indeed, they 
admit at all His very Existence. We 
are not driven nor hounded by the 
hierarchy of the Church. We accept 
their authority freely and rationally. 
Whether this writer knows it or not, 
the Catholic Faith is based funda- 
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mentally on the use of pure reason, 


but over and above this we consider 
supernatural Faith as a gift of God, 
Who gives Grace to the humble and 
denies it to the conceited of heart. 

“Most certainly religion, ideas and 
ideals cannot be ‘mandated’. Relig 
ion is fundamentally a thing of the 
mind and heart. It is impossible for 
any power on earth, except the one 
possessing them, to control a man’s 
thoughts, and ideals. | am 
speaking here this morning on this 
subject, and any 


ideas 


one of you can 





CROSSES 


Oh, God, I'm weary of my cross, 
It seems that I shall never gain 
The health I seek. So life for 


me 
Is but a song that’s sung in vain 
“No cross is light upon this earth, 


Of pain and woe each hath his shar 
But look around; perchance, iny child, 
Some other cross you'd rather bear.” 
I gazed into sad mother’s eyes 
That pleaded for their children’s 
bread, 
And shrank to see each baby face 
Marked by the signs of hunger dread. 
So many parents walked in grief, 
Remembering a soldier son; 
By bombed-out homes the aged sat 
And viewed a life-time’s work undone. 
The lepers loathsome face I spied 
The battle-scarred were also there 
Some, blind, gazed out into the void, 
Oh, God, they were so young and fair! 
Dear Lord, pray help them, one and 


all! 
Forgive me that I did not know, 
In dwelling on my selfish plaint, 


The heights and depths of mortal woe! 
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heartily disagree with me and what 
can be done about it? You are the 
sole masters of your thoughts, ideas 
and ideals. These are purely internal 
acts of the mind and cannot be con- 
trolled by anyone except yourselves. 
External acts come under the control 
of the police power of the State, for 
example—the cavorting of nudists, the 
sale of poisonous drugs, the keeping 
away of firearms from morons or im- 
mature youths or those with homicidal 
tendencies. The Catholic Church sure- 
ly possesses no such police power. 

“When I was a boy in high school, 
two or three times a week we had 
chapel exercises. The first part of these 
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exercises consisted in the singing of 
the hymns of the churches. There is 
one hymn that I remember well: 

‘Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus’. And we 
all joined in the singing of that rous- 
ing old hymn in the profession of that 
common Christian heritage, Protes 
tant and Catholic alike. I believe that 
that hymn is still used extensively in 
the churches today. And, moreover 
I know that against many of the ene 

mies of God in the world today, there 


are millions outside the Catholic 
Church who are ready to stand up 
with the Catholic people for the 


rights of the Son of God, Jesus Christ. 
Behind the Iron Curtain and even 
the Bamboo Curtain, Catholic bishops, 
priests, nuns and laymen are shedding 
their blood today as witnesses for 
Christ. The film “The Miracle’ could 
very well have come from the ‘League 
of the Godless’ in Red Russia or one 
of the satellites. 

“Since the writer graciously con 
cedes our right to speak out ‘if we 
are sincere’ then let him know that 
the Catholic Church will never be 
voiceless, will never be muzzled by 
the efforts of the enemies of Chris 
tianity to stifle her voice. She will 
ever speak up for the rights of God 
and against the profanation of His 
Divine Majesty as represented in 
such a film as ‘The Miracle.’ Likewise 
she will guard jealously the dignity 
of every human being as the child of 
God. It will not fail, no matter what 
wearisome and _ hackneyed cliches 
and epithets such as ‘pressure-group’ 
or ‘forces of reaction’ or of ‘illiberal- 
ism’ are used against her by perverse 
enemies of the Christian profession.” 

BRAVO! Father Guilfoil, and may 
God give you the strength, health 
and courage to continue many years 
in a glorious priesthood. 

Incidentally, the attorneys for the 
Italian film “The Miracle” have taken 
their case to the Court of Appeals 
after the Board of Regents revoked 
the license and that revocation was 
upheld by the Appellate Division, 
Third Division. The constitutionality 
of the Regents’ action and of the 
Motion Picture Censorship law is 
being challenged by Joseph Burstyn, 
Inc., American distributors of the film. 
who claim that motion pictures are a 
medium of communication and should 
be granted the Constitutional safe- 
guards of freedom of speech and press. 

No living American is more jealous 
of the rights of a free press and free 
speech than His Eminence Francis 
Cardinal Spellman. The Cardinal has 
attacked “The Miracle” as being “a 
despicable affront to every Christian.” 
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SWISS AND CATHOLIC 


were the 
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Swiss Guards first weed 4 


guards at the Vatican? Must they a 
natives of Switzerland? 
M.H.J., Bayonne, N.J. 


This corps of papal guards, respon- 
sible for the custody of the Vatican 
and of the person of the Holy Father, 
was established in 1505. It consists of 
104 men and six officers, all of whom 
must be Swiss, Catholic, and eligible 
for the army in their own country. 
Their impressive dress uniform was 
designed by Michelangelo 


UNFAIR STIGMA...1 recently saw 
an advertisement for a book entitled 
“Spoiled Priest.” Is this about a fallen- 
away priest? R.M., Buffalo, N.Y 

| believe not. The colloquial ex- 
pression “spoiled priest” is commonly 
used in Ireland of a seminarian who 
has for any reason given up his 
preliminary studies for the priesthood. 
Sometimes it brings with it a special 


stigma. In these cases it may be an 
injustice to the ex-seminarian —be- 
cause in the seminary a candidate is 


free to leave until he has taken major 
orders. And the attitude of mind 
implied by such a name serves to 
bring human constraint into something 
which should be decided between 
the seminarian and God. 


SANDALS AND SHOES... Why do 
members of some religious orders 
wear sandals while others wear shoes? 
V.P., Baton Rouge, La. 
Sandals are characteristic of friars 
rather than of monks. It may be in 
imitation of Christ, Who is generally 
pictured wearing sandals. Also, the 
relative discomfort of sandals can be 
made a means of mortification. Of 
course, in earlier times, sandals werc 
a common type of footgear. 


STUDY CHRIST HIMSELF ... It has 
often seemed strange to me_ that 
Christ did not leave us a written work 
of His Own on the divine teaching. 
Would it not have been an effective 
means for putting across His message 
F.D., Wheeling, W. Va. 
It may have been. But this Christ 
did not do. Only on one occasion did 
He write, and He wrote on the sand. 
(John 8:6) Here we are touching the 
tremendous question of God’s plan in 
revealing Himself to mankind. This 
plan (Luther notwithstanding) is not 
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so simple as the writing and the read- 
ing of a book. The Christian religion 
began, not with the compilation and 
scrutiny of manuscripts, but with the 
living and authoritative words which 
were spoken by our Saviour. 

Christ spread His teaching not on 
paper but in living minds and hearts. 
He established the Church, a living 
organism, in which all the members, 
joined together, would be subject to 
the Apostles and their successors. The 
Church came before the writing of 
the Gospels. When the time for 
writing came, it was the task of the 
disciples to do this under divine guid- 
ance, As human beings like ourselves, 
they could effectively express the 
contrast between Christ's transcendent 
glory and our weakness. In this man- 
ner, the emphasis would be on Christ 
the Person, not on Christ as author or 
autobiographer. 


NO HORSE AND BUGGY... Are 
there ghosts? Is it all right to believe 
in ghosts? D.M., Shamokin, Pa. 

The bodily eye is not capable of 
seeing a disembodied  soul—unless 
God gives this spirit some visible form. 
But that there are souls of the dead 
which have appeared to people (that 
is, ghosts) cannot be denied. St. 
Gregory, St. Theresa, St. Peter Dam- 
ien, and creditable witnesses 
have testified to such appearances: 
Holy Writ gives evidence of its pos- 
sibility. But since 
His exciting 
escapades, we can score up the horsc - 
and-buggy and white-shected ceme- 
tery variety of ghosts to superstition, 
fear, or illusion. 


SOMEONE ELSE'S... Is it permis- 

sable to use articles of food brought 

into the home if one knows that they 
are stolen? 

A Reader, 

No, unless one 


other 


God does not lend 


omnipotence to mere 


Watertown, 
is in the 


Mass. 
most ex- 
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treme need; for the stolen articles 


still belong to another 


DO THEY HOLD?... Are 
en by non-Catholic 
Anglican nuns, binding? 
H.L., Cambridge, Mass 
A vow is an obligation to perform 
something promised to God. It de- 
pends on the matter of the vow and 
the intention of the one who takes it 
The persons whom you mention, 
though mistaken about the tru 
Church, are not mistaken (as far as 
we see it) about their vows. If they 
promise God to observe poverty 
chastity, and obedience, they would 
be bound to observe what they prom- 
ised. These would be private 
however, and not religious 
the strict sense. 


BY WORD OF MOUTH... A Prot 
estant acquaintance of mine said that 
she only accepts the Scriptures. Sh« 
said that most Catholics also accept 
tradition, which she placed on an 
equal rank with legend. Could you 
explain tradition. V.1., Trenton, N.J. 
This involves the question: Does 
the Bible contain all that God has 
revealed to mankind? The answer is 
No. Consider the facts. At first th 
apostles only preached; they tauglit 
by word of mouth. The Divine Master 
had told them to “go into the whol: 
world and preach the gospel (that 
is, the good tidings) to every creature 
Only later was the history of Christ's 
life and teachings written down. And 
of these St. John says, “Many othe: 
signs also Jesus worked in the siglit 
of his disciples, which are not written 
in this book.” Thus the apostles 
preached many things that are not 
written in the Scriptures. These rv 
vealed truths taught by Christ and 
the apostles, which were given to thi 
Church only by word of mouth and 
not through the Bible, are 
known as Tradition. Divine 
must be believed firmly as the 
Bible, because it too contains thi 
word of God. It is only from Tradition 
that we know, for example, the list 
of the books which make up the Bible. 
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For the convenience of our readers, questions of a general nature of 
interest to all, are answered here. Address to: 


Father Ralph Thomas, S. A. The Lamp, Peekskill, New York. 
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Let’s Look Them Over 


WE LIKE 


THER PAUL OF GRAYMOOR by David Gannon, S.A. 


UNITE OR PERISH by Paul Reynaud 


THE CASE OF THERESE NEUMANN by Hilda Graef 


BEYOND EAST AND West by John Wu 


rHREE TO GET MARRIED by Fulton J. Sheen 


Reviewed by De Sales Standerwick, S.A. 


Father Paul of Graymoor 

FATHER DAVID GANNON, of our Society, 
has added another remarkable achieve 
ment to the list of his accomplishments. 
Several Friars have in years past tried 
privately to write our Founder’s life; 
all have desired to see it done. To 
accomplish the task is Father's David's 
honor. Father Paul of Graymooi 
(Macmillan, $4.00). 

The majority of men, by nature, 
endowment and talent, are bound to 
mediocrity; here and there on the earth 
are outstanding humans who set the 
pace for the rest of us, who form the 
ideals and institutions which can en- 
noble us. Such was Father Paul James 
Francis, Founder of the Society of 
the Atonement. With a desire to 
establish a preaching community of 
religious in the Anglican Church, he 
struggled within himself to find the 
true Church. He found it in the Cath- 
olic Church and continued his apos- 
tolate of working and praying for the 
return to theFold of all those outside it. 

This story of Father Paul’s work and 
efforts to build his Society into what 
it is today is told by Fr. David in a 
clear, forceful way. The Foreword by 
Cardinal Spellman bespeaks the devo- 
tion and esteem in which Father Paul 
is held by many people. 

The Friars of Graymoor are justly 
proud of this first real biography of 
their father; friends of Graymoor will 
be sincerely pleased by this intimate 
picture of a man they have all come 
to admire so greatly. 

Survival, if United 

Unite on PERISH by Paul Reynaud 
(Simon & Schuster, $3.00) is impor- 
tant. If Europe, particularly France, 
had more statesmen of the moral 
calibre of Paul Reynaud, its struggle 
against totalitarian Communism would 
be more vigorous. To read this French 
statesman, who survived Hitler’s con- 
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centration camps, is like breathing the 
healthy air of clear and unmuddled 
thinking. In backing the American pol 
icy against Communist oppression, he 
inveighs against the European “neu 
tralists” who would bury their heads 
like an ostrich in the face of the East- 
West struggle. Positively, he urges the 
European countries west of the Iron 
Curtain to confederate in a United 
States of Europe in order to withstand 
the Stalinist assault. Reynaud believes 
(and this is encouraging) that Russia’s 
power has reached its top and is now 
commencing to decline. If Western 
Europe chooses to have faith in its 
future and pool its moral and _ politi- 
cal forces, victory over the Red 
Colossus will be assured. Otherwise 
the choice is to perish singly, as did 
Poland, Yugoslavia. and the rest. 
Testing the Spirits 
MANY READERS will be stunned by the 
attitude adopted by Hilda C. Graef in 
her book, The Case of Therese Neu- 
mann (Newman, $2.50). Therese 
Neumann has become famed the world 
over as a stigmatist and a mystic so 
much that Konnersreuth, her home, 
has been a shrine for thousands. Few 
people have doubted the experiences 
of the simple peasant woman. Yet. 
Hilda Graef. after reading all the 
biographies and examining all the 
available data, after visiting and 
observing Therese. and matching all 
this with all the long accepted teach- 
ings of the mystical authorities of the 
Church and actual experience of other 
mystics, finds Therese Neumann lack- 
ing many of the necessary elements. 
In fact, much of the phenomena in 
Therese’s life can be explained by 
pathological or para-psychologica] 
findings. 

At first glance, this seems to border 
on the blasphemous. But Miss Graef’s 
approach is thoroughly Catholic and 
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reverential; spirits must be tested to 
sec it they come from God. Hild: 
Graet, through the presentation ol 
some extremely pointed and true an 
alyses, has a right to conclude: a 
supernatural origin of the phenomena 
exhibited by Therese Neumann is not 
necessarily demanded by the evidence 
at our disposal”. She correctly men 
tions that this in no way endangers the 
faith of Catholics which is rooted in 
the truth of God’s Divine Revelation 
Meanwhile. the case can be discussed 
the test of time and of the Church 
alone will tell. 


From Ningpo to Rome 

THERE 1s always something at the 
same time striking and inspiring in the 
autobiography of a convert to the 
Faith. This book, Beyond East and 
West by John Wu, is certainly all of 
that almost from beginning to end. It 
is the personal account of a remark 
able personality who finds his way to 
the haven of Rome through the strands 
of China’s three great religions and 
the meshes of a wordly and sinful 
life. When we call the author a remark 
able personality, we mean just that 
Objectively, he must be regarded as 
an extremely intelligent and learned 
man. He is one of China’s principal 
lawyers and a former president of 
the International Court at Shanghai. 
He is also the guiding author of the 
Chinese constitution of two decades 
ago under Chiang Kai-Shek. It was 
also at the urging of the latter that 
John Wu undertook to translate the 
Psalms and the New Testaments from 
their original language into Chinese 

a very difficult and trying task. Mr. 
Wu has also been his country’s ambas- 
sador to the Holy See, and is now visit- 
ing professor at the University of 
Hawaii. 

All this versatility coupled with a 
native intelligence enriched by a life 
of extensive reading places the author 
in a position to give us much that is 
valuable. This vast learning of Mr. Wu 
is reflected on practically every page. 
and the reader wonders how a man 
could know so much. Among the many 
items the author conveys to us are: 
a deep insight of China: Taoism. 
Buddhism. and Confucianism: reflec 
tions on literature. philosophy and law: 
and a very wonderful tribute to our 
Catholic. faith. 

It is this latter point that amazes 
one as he reads how quickly and how 
thoroughly Mr. Wu adapted himself to 
the Catholic way of life. Sowell does he 
breathe and reflect its. spirit that one 
would think he was born and raised 
in the Faith. The book is well worth 
reading from this (Cont. on page 26) 
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WuHEN | first came to Boston, twenty 
St. Helena’s 
House, a boarding house for Catholic 
girls, run by the Grey Nuns. 
of the girls were still attending school, 
most of us were working and some 


vears ago, I lived at 


Some 


were older women, who had retired. 


My favorite little old lady had 
left her friends in Ireland, many 
vears before, when home and family 


had been demolished by fire, coming 
to this country to 
keeper for a wealthy family. 

Long years of uncomplaining ser 
vice, loyalty and industry had won 
her stocks and bonds and an adequate 
pension that she might live out her 
life in the peaceful atmosphere of 
St. Helena’s House. 

The first time I saw her she was 
coming out of the chapel. I reached 
to close the door which looked too 
heavy to be managed by such delicate 
hands, but closed it, herself, 
twinkling, “I'm not old enough yet 
to have doors closed for me, or trays 
carried or my cleaned. Time 
enough for that when I really need 
it.” 

Our friendship grew and I became 
very fond of her as the months passed. 
It was pleasant to look across the 
dining room, at her twinkling chatter- 
ing with her cronies, as we relaxed 
after a hard day’s work. 

One night I had come from a 
trying day, just before dinner time. 
The little old ladies were lined up, 
outside the dining room door each 
holding carefully her own individual 
teapot. Strangers, seeing them for 
the first time were amused, but we 
knew the custom was part of the 
homelike atmosphere of the house, 
and besides, these little teapots made 
pleasant Christmas gifts. 

In my hurry to get to my room I 
would have passed the line with a 
nod, but there she was, holding the 
Bone China teapot which I had given 
her, because the blue cornflower 
design so exactly matched the color of 
her eyes. Now it blended pleasantly 
with her blue dress, which she 
was wearing, although it was only 
Wednesday and that was her Sunday 
dress. Her hair was sparkling white 
from a recent blue rinse and 1 
suspected a bit of rouge on her cheeks. 

“My! You do look partyish!” I said! 
“Tll come over to your table to hea 
all about it later.” 

I looked at the gay 
noises of the dining room, several 


serve as house 


she 


room 


her over 
times. She was having a good time. 
| knew she was telling her pals what 
Mass she had gone to, what mending 
or washing had before 


she done 


beauty 











A gallant lady makes 
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lunch, and how she took a little nap 
before the evening meal. 

I joined her for the last cup of tea 
after taking the delicate teapot to the 
counter for refilling 

“You went to the dentist and had 
vour teeth cleaned and filled the 
first of the week. Now you've been 
to the hairdresser,” I “What's 
going on? Are you getting married? 

She extended het sott white hands 
and I noticed the blue veins barely 
showing through the wrinkled skin 
“I’ve had a manicure, too, and bought 
a new 


said 


blue dress.” 

“Oh! So that’s why vou are wearing 
your Sunday dress on Wednesday 

“Yes! This really is a special occa 
sion. I’m going to the hospital, tonight 
for that operation.” 

She saw 


“Now 


me catch 
don’t 
and 


breath 
worry. I’m 
afraid, you are going to 
the hospital with me.” She smiled 
brightly. “But you can wash out my 
teapot, for me, and keep it until | 
back. lukewarm 
won't 


my 
you not 


not 


Use 
crack.” 

She continued talking and chuck 
ling as finished the tea, and 
escorted her to the lobby, where we 
helped her into her coat and got her 
off in a taxi. She was waving as the 
taxi turned Harrison Avenue. 

The next day I hurried home from 
work, eager to get news. Sister Agnes 
was waiting for the 
the stairs. 

“Didn't they operate?” I asked, as 
Sister lead the 
friend’s 

I was 
quietly 


come water 


so it 


we 


down 


me at top of 


me to door of 
room. 

relieved. | 
sitting, 
be 


my 


her : 


bed 


would 
reading. 
would covered with her white 
chenille spread, her silver brush 
and comb would shine on the em- 
broidered dresser cover, and blue 
vigil light would be burning under 
the statue of the virgin. We'd sit a 
minute while she showed her 
mother’s picture, again. 

Sister opened the door. 

The chair was empty. The bed 
was covered with the conventional 
white spread of institution. The clean 
white bureau cover was bare. The 
statue and light were gone. 

I stood for a moment, not sure. 

Boxes where neatly piled on one 
side of the room. All properly tied, 
addressed and stamped for 
mailing. 


see 


The 


me 


even 


Sister softly opened the closet door. 
On one lone hanger was the new 
blue dress, on which was pinned a 
white paper. I read the words, 
written in the familiar hand: ror my 
BURIAL. T 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE (he Lamp 25 








Saint Margaret of Scotland 
Group No. 5., $25.00 

Little Flower 
H.V., Mass., $10.00; J.C., N.]. 
$2; Miss M.C., Mass... $1; 

Saint Christopher 
Mrs. N.C., Calif., $.50; Mrs. 
M.F., Mass., $5; 

Saint Anthony 
Mrs. N.C., Calif., $.50; Miss 
C.B., N.Y., $3; 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help 
T.K., N.Y., $2; 

Our Lady of the Atonement 
Mrs. M.M., L.I., $1; S.C., 
Conn., $2; R. McC., N.Y., $8; 
Mrs. C.J.C., N.Y., $5; Mr. C. 
C.S., Pa., $1; 

Saint Matthias 
Thru Fr. M., $50.00; 

Saint Rita 
N.P., Colo., $.25; Mrs. M.S., 
N.Y., $1; 

Our Lady of Fatima 
Miss A.C., Va., $1; 





Hiucompleted Surses 


Infant of Prague 
M.B., N.Y., $1; T.K., N.Y., $2; 
Mrs. A.L., N.Y., $1; T.M., Pa. 
$5; Mrs. T.M., Pa., $1; 

Holy Spirit 
E.D., N.Mex., $1: 

Blessed Sacrament 
Mrs. E.A. McC., $8; 

Blessed Martin DePorres 
M.M.M., Ill, $20.00; 

Saint Jude 
C.K., Wash., $1; Anon., N.H.., 
$1; Mrs. S.L., Calif., $1; 

Sacred Heart 
E.M., N.J.. $1; Mrs. N.W. 
N.Y., $38; Mrs. N.C., Calif. 
$.50; Miss C.B., N.Y., $3 
E.K., Pa., $2; Miss E.F., N.Y. 
$1; 

All Saints 
Mrs. R.P., Minn., $1; 

Saint Lawrence 
J.C.D., $50.00 

Brother Barnabas 
Miss A.A., N.Y., $4; 
























Burse Appeal 


Our Divine Lord says to you, “Lay up to 
yourselves treasures in Heaven.” 


When the twilight of life comes to every 
man he asks himself, “what will my eternity 
be?” The conscience, by which every man 
will be judged, answers the question for 
everyone. “As you have lived in this life so 
shall your eternity be; you will appear before 
God holding in your hands only the things 
you have given away.” 


Leave something to God, the Giver of all 
Good Gifts in your last will and testament. 


HERE’S HOW! 


I bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 


Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., the sum of, ......+. 






26-@he Damp - THAT act May BE ONE 












Let’s Look Them Over 
(From page 24) point of view alone. 
As in any human production, there 
are flaws here and there in the author's 
work. At times he appears over-emo 
tional. Then, too—and this may be due 
to his frankness—he is inclined to be 
a bit conceited in his accomplishments 
But these are minor flaws in a remark- 
able book—one which the adult Cath 
olic will find very rewarding indeed. 


Three to get Married 

THREE TO GET MARRIED, Fulton J 
Sheen (Appleton-Century-Crofts, $3). 
Msgr. Sheen here analyzes probably 
one of the basic and most pressing 
problems of our civilization, the mod- 
ern’s outlook on marriage in relation 
to the Christian outlook; the former 
goes no deeper that the flesh because 
of “the decline of reason”, “egotism”, 
and “self-satisfaction”. He gives the 
Catholic approach, presented in a 
clear, well-exampled, sublime way. 
The married will receive inspiration 
from the book; the unmarried will 
be strengthened by it. 


We've Also Read... 
Doomed, Doomed, Doomed 
ARTHUR KOESTLER, perhaps uncon 
sciously, is propagating an idea he 
puts into the mouth of one of his 
characters in the Age of Longing 
(Maemillan, $3.50). M. Touraine 
says, glibly but meaningfully, “The 
cult of doom is a very deplorable 
symptom of our times.” This novel, 
more like a philosophical dialogue 
interspersed with love-making scenes, 
depicts for us the events of the coming 
195—’s, critical years in which Russia 
(the Free Commonwealth as it is 
ironically called) threatens to dom- 
inate the world; it begins on a sour 
note, it ends on a sour note. And 
the discord throughout, played by 
lost souls “in an age of longing”, souls 
haunted by a “nostalgia for the 
absolute”, jars the reader into a dumb 
terrorism that promises to make futile 
the living out of one’s existence. 

Hydie, an American girl, lost in 
Paris, lost in fact in the whole world, 
is searching for a hope to cling to; she 
finds the nearest equivalent in Fedya, 
a diplomat cursed with die-hard 
loyalty to the Free Commonwealth. 
Their affair, barring the unnecessary 
descriptions, works itself out to a 
startling conclusion that leaves Hydie 
and her friends, all Paris, and for 
that matter, all the fear-struck world 
in a doomed state, a world it would 
be better not to live in. 

I think we have enough of dooms- 
day books, particularly the kind that 
offer no solution, no hope. So I would 
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disregard Mr. Morton’s statement in 
the Herald Tribune Book Review, 
“No recent book will kindle in its 
reader a deeper need for an en 
lightened faith than the Age of 
Longing”. That’s like telling a desti 
tute family their house is freezing, 
but offering no means of heat or 
warmth. Catholicism failed, so Hydie 
said, men and women in their sorest 
trials; of what use was it then? Yet 
we can say: Every age has its doom- 
mongers; they pass, quickly and 
quietly; the only two perennials seem 
to be the world and the Catholic 
Church. 


Wuart is the make-up of the surface 
of the Moon? When shall colonists 
from Earth be able to embark by 
rocket for Mars? By presenting in 
turn scientific fact and _ scientific 
fantasy, Kenneth Heuer, Men of 
Other Planets (Pellegrini & Cudahy, 
$3.00) strives to answer these and 
similiar questions. The astronomical 
facts are abundant and up-to-date. 
But when astronomers go in for “small 
talk” (I'd call it “tall” talk) they can 
make us all look like pikers. 


NIGHTRUNNERS OF BENGAL, John Mas- 
ters (Viking, $3.00). Strictly adult 
reading, this fast-moving picture of 
an actual revolt and massacre perpe- 
trated by native soldiers in India 
against a British garrison is terrific in 
force and brutality; Mr. Masters 
knows his India well. 


Dk. DAVID WESLEY SOPER, prominent 
Protestant preacher and author, has 
edited a series of conversion stories 
and gathered them together in These 
Found the Way (Westminster, $2.50) 
Among them are the stories of Joy 
Davidman, Asa G. Candler, Jr., Will- 
iam J. Gresham, Chad Walsh, Nels 
F.S. Ferre, and others. The most in- 
teresting point of the book to us is 
the theological approach of all these 
men and women; they are, without 
doubt, sincere; thank God, too, that 
they have come to know Christ’s 
position in the universe and world of 
man. But all exhibit that carefree 
liberalism that wreaks havoc with 
God’s plans and God’s designs. The 
religion all of them find is ultimately 
man-made. 

Sad to say, a former Catholic priest 
has included the story of his conver- 
sion to Protestantism. He leans to- 
wards the same ideas that Paul Blan- 
shard is propagating, ideas harmful to 
the Catholic Church and to the 
United States. 

Because of its theological errors 
and implications, we cannot recom- 
mend this book to you, our readers. 











“BUST SL Lb" 


in your book of 
GRAYWOOR WIBMWORIBS 


RAY Moot 


Directory 





YOU’LL HAVE MORE THAN A BOOK FULL 
OF FOND MEMORIES AFTER SPENDING A 
SUNDAY AT BEAUTIFUL GRAYMOOR. YOU 
WILL ENJOY A DAY OF PEACEFUL RELAX- 
ATION IN THESE DAYS OF ALARM. YOU'LL 
RENEW YOUR SPIRITUAL STRENGTH IN 
GRAYMOOR’S PRAYERFUL ATMOSPHERE. 


Write now for a free copy of 
GRAYMOOR VISITORS’ DIRECTORY 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, N. Y. 


GR AW WIOOLB 


in the heart of the Highlands-of-the-Hudson 
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PEOPLE and the 
BLESSED SACRAMENT 


by Rev. Martin Dempsey 


Father Dempsey sketches the dawn-to-dusk program of people 
from various walks of life—a housewife, student, bootblack, lawyer, 
priest, nun, etc.—and shows how the Blessed Sacrament can and 
does influence and animate their individual lives. Written in a 
thoroughly enjoyable and readable style and suggesting innumer- 
able practical applications of how to bring the Blessed Sacrament 


into the daily life of every reader. 


A Sentinel Press Publication 
Cloth, $1.50—Paper, 50c 


SENTINEL PRESS BOOK SHOP 
1329 Third Ave., N.Y. 21 


Please send me copy (ies) of “People and the Blessed Sacrament.” 
(1 Cloth or [ Paper ) 


Name tains net cee en 


Address 


City Zone State 
(1 Remittance enclosed [) Send bill 





The Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 


ST. CHRISTOPHER’S INN 
announce a series of 
SIX NOVENAS OF HOLY MASSES 
in commemoration of 
Our Lady’s Assumption into Heaven 
and a Solemn Mass in the Chapel of St. Christopher's 
Inn on August 15 for your intention 


SEND YOUR PETITIONS NOW 
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Are You a Stargazer? 

(From page 8) Yet there are poor 
fools who gladly pay their money to 
be bamboozled. The credulity is 
amazing. Women devotees far out- 
number the men. The ladies are a 
boon to the astrologers, who, in the 
main are men. This, no doubt, is 
because a man normally has a greater 
knowledge of the solar system. But 
male or female the stargazers reap 
a rich harvest out of the gullibility 
of their clients and where there is 
easy money there is encouragement 
to fraudulent practitioners. A good 
living can be made out of the people 
who are easily impressed and who 
want to be impressed. Those who 
frequent the parlors of the astrologers 
are duly convinced by the abracad- 
abra and the hows-your-father. They 
will believe anything so long as it 
is plausible and delivered with an 
air of learning. In fact, the more 
fantastic the more the credibility. 
After all, the practitioners have to 
give value for the money. It would 
never do to tell the customer “Your 
stars have closed down today.” Far 
better to discourse on Aries, Scorpio, 
Sagittarius, Capricornus and the rest 
of the zodiacal family. 

The absurdity of the whole thing 
can be judged by an incident which 
occurred in a newspaper office. The 
publication ran a regular column on 
astrology, but on one occasion the 
stargazer’s contribution failed to arrive 
at the usual time. Efforts were made 
to contact him. Telephone calls to 
his home, his club and others of his 
haunts were unavailing. It was getting 
perilously near edition time and the 
Editor summoned one of his assist- 
ants and told him to write a column 
on the stars. The assistant looked 
blank and said he knew nothing about 
the stars. The Editor looked fierce 
and replied that neither did the reg- 
ular stargazer, but if he (the assistant) 
considered himself a journalist he 
would write a column immediately. 
The assistant wrote the column and it 
appeared under the name of the reg- 
ular contributor. None of the readers 
were apparently any the wiser. Cer- 
tainly no one queried the authorship. 

If astrology was simply a question 
of fools and their money being soon 
parted, we would have nothing to 
say, but the problem is deeper than 
that. The cult operates on the nervous 
system of its addicts, particularly in 
the case of females and the physical 
prostration it can produce leads to 
a moral prostration which is far more 
menacing. The miracle man claims to 
perform his wonders by his own 
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power. He attributes preternatural 
effects to natural causes, depending 
upon the superstition and credulity 
of the devotees. Superstition is the Significant...not superficial ...¢ beautiful gold leas 
product of human imagination and 
fears. It is nonsense to believe that 
anybody can foretell the future. 
Only God knows what we will do, enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 
or what will become of us. As we has the soft-like feeling of kid leather. 

cannot courelves guarantee what our 


certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 


crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 


future will be, how can a stranger 
tell us? It would be interesting to 
ask an astrologer to predict his own 
future and then check on it. 

Is it not peculiar that God should 
take people like astrologers as His 
confidants? There are stargazers who 
claim that their predictions have been 
vindicated. Of course they have, in 
some unimportant instances. If you 
tell a man that he will get up late 
the next morning, his gullibility, plus 
a natural propensity to laziness will 
bring the prediction true. Weak 
minded people can be so affected 
on more serious predictions. What if 
an astrologer told a highly neurotic 
believer that he or she would ulti- 
mately be a suicide? It is only the GRAYMOOR 
superstitious person who is anxious 4 + 
to know the future. The normal, 
healthy person would rather be in 
ignorance. What a terrible thing it 
would be if we all knew our destiny 
in advance. 

People, even Catholics, are apt to . ’ . Ahi 
smile ported and say the whole An ideal way in which to help — 
thing is fairly ‘harmless and there is beloved dead is by enrolling them 
very little danger in it. But this in our Purgatorial Society. The living 
itself is a dangerous attitude. It is + 
on a par with persons who “try a may also be enrolled and participate 
seance, just once.” Often they are in the spiritual benefits during life 


left with ; ing i SSI ‘ i 
eft with a lurkin impression that and after death. These benefits are: 
there may be something in Spirit- 





ualism after all. Before they realize Remembrance in three thousand masses 
it they are devotees. offered yearly for Purgatorial members 
Catholics cannot be too strongly 


urged not to adopt this attitude. They and a remembrance in 30,000 other masses, also in 
should have nothing to do with the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars. 
astrology, jocosely or otherwise. Let 
it not be overlooked that the cult of 
astrology is forbidden by the First 
Commandment. 





PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 











rancisean Friars of the Atonement Full payment $___ Partial payment $ 
Like the woman next door, astrol- Geaymoor, Garrison, New York 
. ; Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below 
ogers have a wonderful sense of 
rumor. t Living 
Single membership $5.00 Deceased 
THEY POINT THE WAY Family Membership—Living and Deceased-—$25.00 


So many things that God has made } Send_te 
Lift eyes and thoughts above. 
The mountain peaks and lofty trees 
Point upward to His love. 
May we as steadfast as the rose 
Or honeysuckle vine poroned be 
Climb upward to the sunny heights 
Where all God’s glories shine. 

—Daisy Ridings City Zone State 
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maybe they, too, would 
like to read THE LAMP 


@ Print their names below 

@ Enclose one dollar 

@ Each of your friends will receive 
a copy of this issue of The Lamp 
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Our Lady of the Atonement 
Mother of Unity 

(From page 5) restoring friendship 
between God and creatures, so Mary 
was “the mediatrix of the human fam- 
ily when she stood at the Cross when 
Our Lord was lifted up that He might 
draw all men to Himself.” 

Frequently this twentieth century 
Poverello pointed out the intimate 
relation of Our Lady and the Cross. 
She must not be separated from it, 
for in the words of St. Cyril of 
Jerusalem: “Take away Mary and the 
Cross falls.” Father Paul phrased it 
thus: “The slain Victim taken down 
from the Cross is laid in the arms 
of His Mother all covered with His 
own Blood and that Blood stains the 
garments of the Blessed Virgin. How 
impossible to disassociate either Our 
Lord or Our Lady from the Precious 
Blood.” 

To show Mary’s special relation to 
the Trinity he composed the Three- 
fold Salutation, a prayer honoring her 
as Daughter of the Father, Mother 
of the Son, and Spouse of the Holy 
Spirit. But the mystery of the Atone- 
ment itself created a special relation: 
“It was not only her creation without 
fault or stain of sin, but that Atone- 
ment Sacrifice that brought her into 
wonderful relation with the Three 
Persons of the Adorable Trinity.” 

But while Father Paul stressed 
Mary’s part in the drama of Calvary, 
he emphasized even more her role 
in the attainment of the purpose of 
Calvary, namely, the unity of all men 
with God. For him Our Lady of the 
Atonement meant Our Lady of Unity. 
“When, therefore, we address the 
Blessed Virgin as Our Lady of the 
Atonement, we conceive her to be our 
Mother and we her Atonement chil- 
dren. Nor, because we are Catholics 
do we assert that she is the Mother 
of Catholics only; she is the Mother 
of all the baptized, whether they be 
within the fold of Peter or belong to 
the ‘other sheep’ mentioned by the 
Good Shepherd, scattered abroad in 
the desert places of heresy and 
schism, yet dear to Jesus and the 
Mother heart of Mary.” 

He was particuarly fond of speak- 
ing of Mary's intercessory power 
during the Chair of Unity Octave and 
asked the faithful to recite the Rosary 
daily, or at least one decade of it, 
to beg God's grace of unity upon the 
earth. “Let us then—and we cannot 
stress it too often—invoke and make 
known Our Lady of the Atonement 


as Shepherdess of the Wandering 
Sheep and Pillar of Unity. Let us 
never doubt that by her powerful 
assistance, and with our cooperation 
she will draw them back into unity 
with God and with each other in the 
One, Holy, Catholic, Apostolic, and 
Roman Church.” Then he further 
stressed the vocation of unity by his 
adaptation of the Morning Offering 
in this way: “O my God I offer all 
my prayers, works, and sufferings of 
this day in union with the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate 
Heart of Mary...for the Unity of 
Christians and the conversion of the 
world .. .” Moreover, he was delighted 
when a Litany of Our Lady of the 
Atonement was approved for private 
devotion, with such titles as Shep- 
herdess of the Wandering Sheep, 
Pillar of Unity, Mother of Conver- 
sions, and Star of the Pagans. Thus 
did he seek to honor Mary in her 
work of the salvation and sanctifica- 
tion of men. 

He would have every Catholic a 
missionary of prayer in working for 
the unity of all men in the true Church. 
“When therefore, we as Children of 
the Atonement address Our Blessed 
Mother under that beautiful title, let 
us think of her as ‘Our Lady of 
Unity’ and let us consecrate ourselves 
afresh at her altar to contribute what 
lies within our power of prayer, of 
sacrifice, and charitable endeavor 
to bring our Separated Brethren of 
the East and West into the Unity of 
the One Fold under the One Shep- 
herd.” For just as the devil draws 
individual souls to sin, separating 
them from unity with Christ, so he 
has effected the schism and _ heresy 
by which millions are cut off from 
genuine religious unity. Thus Father 
Paul explained: “Satan by fomenting 
strife and fostering heresies and schisms 
has separated many millions from 
the Unity of the Church... but Our 
Lady of the Atonement will yet 
crush the serpent’s head even where 
he has until now achieved his greatest 
victories.” If this be so, then Russia 
will be converted and will once more 
become one of the strongholds of 
the faith. 

Father Paul believed that as Mary 
was the new Eve, the Mother of the 
Mystical Body, of all those who live 
in Christ, she would have a unique 
part to play in the final unity of all 
men in the Church of Christ. Since 
Mary was so completely united with 
God, she was the symbol of that 
unity which men should enjoy with 
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their Lord. Here again he repeats 
the theme of Mary as Our Lady of 
Unity. “When we...give to our 
Blessed Mother the title of Our Lady 
of the Atonement we mean: Our 
Lady of Unity. As she sits enthroned 
she represents to the universe the 
highest possible approach of a crea 
ture to intimate and exalted union 
with God. But Our Lady of the 
Atonement is not alone the Mother 
of God, she is also the New Eve, 
the Mother of redeemed mankind; 
she is the center of that family unity 
which Christ prayed and_ willed 
might flourish among the Sons and 
daughters of the Atonement.’ 

In the Office and Mass for the 
feast of Our Lady of the Atonement 
we find the two concepts linked 
together, Mary as Our Lady of 
Sorrows and Mary as Our Lady of 
Unity. Some of the Office is taken 
from the feast of our Sorrowful 
Mother of September 15, while 
another section and the gospel come. 
from the prayer of Christ “that all 
may be one” from St. John with its 
commentary from St. Augustine. The 
learned doctor reminds us that Christ 
did not pray only for the Apostles 
but for all those yet to come into the 
world. It is by faith that men enjoy 
unity with Christ. And surely, we may 
add, Our Lady’s prayer is the power- 
ful means of initiating and of perfect- 2 
ing this faith and unity. . 

Such then is a brief summary of a 
Father Paul’s teaching on Our Lady i of Pa | | la 
of the Atonement. We believe that —_ 
in the providence of God we are 
not only to honor Mary by this new RADIO HOU R 
title, but that we are to stress her 
special character in the work and 
vocation of Catholic Unity, i.e., in 
bringing all men to the Church of 
Her Son. For if all graces come 
through Mary, then surely she has a 
special mission in the work of unity. 

The very fact that this devotion to 
Our Lady of the Atonement began 
in such an unusual way—and was 
probably the means of conversion for 
those who began it—seems to be an 
added reason for spreading venera- 
tion to Mary under this title. St. Paul 
reminds us that the “weak things of 
the world hath God chosen to con- 
found the strong” and surely He chose 
the weak, the obscure, the insignifi- 
cant to inaugurate this title and : 
devotion to the Mother of God. But write to Father Director, Ave Maria Hour, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y 
it developed wonderfully and please 
God it will continue to do so, and 
thus be a positive and powerful means 
of bringing souls to true religious 
unity in the Church of Our Lady’s Son.| 





Consult your newspaper for station and time in your locality or 








Necrology 


Mrs. Brigid Mohan, Helen A. 
Crane, Mrs. Cecilia MacEachen, 
James Hodge, Helen Griffin, Lt. 
J.J. Molengraft, Marie Carroll, 
John Murphy, Joseph R. Mar- 
ron, Gertrude Hirschi, Mary Si- 
mone, Elizabeth Molloy, Sussie 
Killeen, Patrick Murphy, Louis 
Ray, William Ray, Madalena 
Sabatini, John Poluconis, Henry 
Hulsbrink, Sr. Mrs. Mary F. 
Carritte, Henry Kuepper, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Weissinger, Ralph J. 
Wondra, Elizabeth Gorman, Ag- 
nes Roland, Henry Weissinger, 
Christina A. Fox, James Dona- 
hue, George Mullen, Margaret 
McDonald Mrs. Elizabeth Mul- 
len, James Mulrooney, Frank 
Reynolds, Mary E. Carr, John 
Wood, Elizabeth Hughes, Ray- 
mond Johnson, Mrs. Lena Healy, 
Anna M. Clark, John Leamy, 
Andrew Rollen, Joseph Hickey, 
Mrs. Hannah Magar, George H. 
Donegan, John Fitzgerald, Nora 
Riordan, Charles W. Boyd, Jo- 
seph R. O'Grady, Mrs. Mary Ha- 
gan, Mary Roller, Conrad Roller, 
William Nunley, Frank Reordan, 
John McEvilly, Walter Mce- 
Carthy, Katharine C. Gallagher, 
Sr. M. Stanislaus, $.S.C., Ed- 
ward Troendle, Catherine Gal- 
lagher, Eileen McCarthy, Mr. 
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Kidd, Mrs. Sarah O'Reilly, Mrs. 
Jerry Reynolds, Mrs. Dee Nico 
letti, Sr. M. of St. Isadore, S: 
M. Ambrosia of St. Joseph, G. 
Pinciarolli, Giovanni Cardinali 
Angiulina Fecci, Maria Arman- 
ini, Giovanna Monteverdi, Car 
mela Stagnari, Julia Firenzi, J. 
& J. Loesly, Louisa Bonici, Ma- 
ria Stagnari, Maietta Stagnari, 
Maria Donini, Maria Tambini, 
Rose Tambini, Louis Comi, Ca 
therine Smith, Stag 
nari, Luige Stagnari, Giovanni 
Callegari, Callegari. 


Giovanni 


Domenico 








Safe Position 

(From page 8) gun. “Ill probably 
take some of your cheese all right,” 
he said. “But I'd like a little money 
to go with it too. Itll add to the 
taste.” 

“What is this?” cried 
delicatessen man. 

“This is what is known as a hold- 
up,” Skit informed him casually, but 
with a certain edge to his words too, 
to let him know he meant business. 
“Do what you're told and you won't 
get hurt. Otherwise, I'll let you have 
it. Now the first thing is this: Just 
stay where you are.” 

Skit, gun held meaningfully in 
hand, moved himself over to the 
front door, turned the gadget under- 
neath the knob that locked the door, 
then went back over to the proprietor. 
“Now march yourself over to the 
safe,” Skit told him, giving him a little 
nudge with the gun’s muzzle, “and 


the startled 


open it. I'll get the money in the 
register on the way out.” 

“All right, what can I do?” said 
Mr. Hautmeyer. “But there is a favor 
I would like to ask. The store’s 
money I do not argue about — I know 
it will do no good. But please do 
not take the other sack. It belongs 
to the church. We have been saving 
this fund many months, for the poor 
in the parish. You can tell this sack 
plainly — it has St. Cecelia stamped 
upon it.” 

Skit asked “How much money is 
in this church sack?” 

“Perhaps $100 — not much more.” 

Skit said, “$100 is $100...” 

“If you only knew how hard we 
worked to raise this money. . 

Skit gave the rotund little man a 
shove. “O. K.,” Skit told him, “you 
can cut out this haggling and get 
to work opening the safe.” 

As they came before the safe, the 
delicatessen proprietor hesitated. 
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“Please,” he said, “| ask you once more 
. about the church money...” 
Skit was getting annoyed now. He 

lashed out with the flat of his unarmed 

hand and gave the plump, smooth 
faced man a resounding slap across 
the face. “Do what vou’re told,” Skit 

“Get knees 

and start turning that combination .. .” 
The delicatessen man dropped him 

self down as he was told. For a 

moment he just stood like that, then 

slowly, he began moving the combi 
nation... It was too slowly to 
suit Skit. He gave the delicatessen 
man a brusque boot. “Hurry it up!” 


sneered. down on your 


he ordered. 


The combination clicked to the 
left, then to the right, then left 
again. .. And then it happened. 


Skit suddenly found his feet shooting 
out from under him. 

The plump little man had suddenly 
turned around 
ankles. Of under 
circumstances, Skit could have taken 
care of three or four guys like that. 
But it was so completely unexpected 


and lunged at his 


course, ordinary 


he was just naturally the last person 
in the that Skit would 
ever thought would turn on him. So 
as it was, Skit found himself plunging 
backwards without any brakes. There 
was head 
struck cement floor. Then blackness. 
When then light fol 


lowed again, it was to present a pic 


world have 


a hard, sharp sound as 


gravness and 


ture of a round-faced bespectacled 
man standing over him with a gun 
Skit’s. 

Apparently had 
elapsed for the delicatessen man to 
another 
minute and a half or so there were 


enough time 


have used his phone. In 
a half dozen cops in the place. 
“Well, if it isn’t old friend Skit 
Davis,” a captain spoke up. “Long 
time no catch up with. He’s supposed 
to be a real slick artist, also quite 
a tough baby, Mr. Hautmeyer. I’ve 
certainly got to take off my hat to 
you, about the capture 
of a heister like this, Mr. 


bringing 
No. 1 
Hautmeyer.” 

“He really bring about capture 
himself. . . making me get down by 
safe that way...” 

“How’s that?” the captain asked, 
his puzzlement being matched only 
by that on the face of Skit Davis. 

“I get on knees like he say... . 
then right away, out of habit, I start 
praying... for myself... for 
church money in safe. . . . It comes 
to me, The Lord is my shepherd, 
He will look after me, even in the 
that’s 
when I turn and tackle him.” T 


presence of mine enemies. . . 












Whether you want a crucifix for your own room, or sickcall set 
with everything necessary for the arrival of the priest in time of 
emergency, or a holy water font for your front door, we 

have it at Graymoor. In addition we carry a full stock 

of rosaries, medals, religious pictures, and statues. The prices are 
reasonable enough to fit everyone’s pocketbook; the construction 
sturdy to stand wear. Pictured above are just a few of our items. 


For these and any other religious articles please write in. 


GRAYMOOR GIFT SHOP Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


% 
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OUR FRIENDS 
\ 


YOURSELF 
YOUR HOME 





3T—Beautiful gift boxed rosaries (colors red and blue), im- 
ported beads on sterling chain, crucifix and medallion 4.00 
1V—New pocket holy water container. Highly finished .75 
ae te silver hand painted St. Anthony medal 


on 

chain 2.50 
2W-Sterling silver hand painted Blessed Mother medal on 
18” chain 2.50 








1D—Hand painted Miraculous Medal, sterling silver on 18’ 
choin, gift boxed 2.00 
2D—Oval hand painted Miraculous Medal, sterling silver 
on 18” chain, gift boxed 2.50 
1A—Beautiful enamel hand painted cross. Sterling silver 
on 18” chain, gift boxed 2.50 
1B—For the service men, New seven way sterling silver 
enamel finished medal on 24” chain (land, air and sea 
medal). Miraculous Medal Scapular, St. Christopher, St. 
Sebastian, St. Michael the Archangel, St. Joseph, Our lady 
of Good Counsei 4.00 
2B—Sterling silver men’s identification bracelets with in- 
sert St. Christopher medal and space for engraving......6.00 
1X—Head of Christ and Our Lady luminous wall plaques, 
shine in the dark, per pair. 10 
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Thorndike-Barnhart THE FAITH OF MRS. KELLEEN CREATIVE HOME DECORATING LIFT UP YOUR HEART 
DESK DICTIONARY By Katherine Mary Flannigan By The Rockow's By Msgr. Fulton J. Sheen 
book. Con The true-life heroine of ‘"Mrs. Mike’’ Complete step-by-step methods for The latest inspirational book by the 
working real wonders in your home author of ‘‘Peace of Soul A guide 
$00 illustrations, 41 full-color ‘‘dem- to help you in solving the problems 
onstration rooms'’, charts, etc. Pub- of life in this troubled modern world 
lisher’s edition, $4.95 Publisher's edition, $3.00 


A really comprehensive 
tains 80,000 entries, 700 illustrations, now tells the moving story of the 
100 pages. Newly written, modern, widow Kelleen and how she cleared 
accurate, Recently featured in Life the name of her only son, who had 
Publisher's edition, $2.75. heen falsely accused of murder. 
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THE CARDINAL AMERICA COOKS 
By Henry Morton Robinson By The Browns 
This famous author weaves a story A reverent, faithful retelling of th Stephen Fermoyle dreamed of a quiet, Contains over 1600 recipes—the 
of the nineties—of a six-year old boy, sublime story of Jesus, bringing Hi priestly life—but his actual life in st of each of the 48 states—from 
left without relatives or friends; and ind those whose lives were entwi the church was charged with more mouth-watering old-fashioned favor- 
how «he becomes the most important with His excitingly close to the mod it 


SON OF A HUNDRED KINGS THE GREATEST STORY EVER TOLD 


By Thomas B. Costain By Fulton Oussler 
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y Thomas Merton By Charlotte Stryker By Msgr. Fulton J. Sheen By Loula Grace Erdman 
This is the author's true story of how The true and very funny experiences Sheen brilliantly lights our way Bethany Fulton was a ‘“‘second choice’ 
; ‘ i s ‘ brid . 
he suddenly knew he wanted to get of a man, his wife, and their five chil ’ Perh aid pnt A peat ores Me . ne full and gentle ory 
closer to God—and so sought and dren in far-off Java, where Dad cheer rd “A peed pine your she ppt —— compete ys Hf dag 
found Him in a Trappist Monastery raised tapioca for his Pennsylvania : “ ¢ " ° 

Publisher's edition, $3.00 factory. Publisher's edition, $3.00 happiness. Publisher's edition, $3.00 Publisher's edition, $3.00. 
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